rrice I5 cents 











“The supreme com- 
bination of all that 
is fine in motor cars” 


What Packard means by ‘ by BALAN E oe superiority in all. 


ance” in a motor car goes far 
beyond the mechanical balance of parts 
which assures silent, vibrationless opera: 
tion. Packard’s clientele takes that for 
granted. 


The balance in which Packard takes pride 
is that perfect balance of desirable qualities 
which led one enthusiastic owner to write 
that his Packard was “the supreme com- 
bination of all that is fine in motor cars.” 


Packard’s deliberate aim for 27 years has 
been to develop a car of all-around excel- 
lence—not a car famous 
merely for one out: 
standing trait but of ac- 


tHE MAN 


ASK 


PACKARD 


WHO 


hose who own Packard cars 
know a. well Packard has succeeded. 


Whatever you may expect from a motor 
car the Packard will provide to an un 
usual degree. Beauty, smartness and dis- 
tinction recognized and imitated the 
world around. Speed unsurpassed by any 
but racing cars. Roominess and comfort 
which are proverbial. Low operating cost 
and long life which make Packard owner’ 
ship a real economy. 


It is the balanced excellence of Packard 
cars which makes them 
so universally admired 
and desired. 


OWNS ONE 














CASA ALTA 


FOR FURNITURE 


WITH 
THE RIGHT 
KIND OF TEAM- 
WORK AMONG/T 
THE WELLWIUUING 
FRIENDS AND RE- 
LATIVEY, THE HAMDY 
COUPLE GEV AWAY TOA 
G@D JTART ON FURNYL- 
ING THE LITTLE HOME 
WITH LA/TING FURNITURE 
THAT LY MODERNLY J/TYLED 





B.Altwan & Cn. 


FIFTH AVENUE 











ADVICE ON 
THUS WEDING 
GIFT SELECTION 
Uv 1O GET THINGS 

FoR” THE HOME 
COMPLETE " AT 
ALTMAN, WHERE 

THREE ENTIRE FIGDR/ 

ARE DEVOTED TO 
THE GREAT ADVENTURE 
OF THE NEW HOME 
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th certainty, MADAME 


AN EXQUI/ITE WAVE 


The Nestle Text- 
o-meler scientifi- 
cally tests your 
hair before ut is 






emember this: you cannot 

bring a disappointing per- 
manent wave back for ex- 
change. All the statements of 
the advertiser, all the promised 
safety and beauty of a per- 
manent waving system mean 
naught when the wave is on 
your head and you are un- 
happy. 


There is only one thing you 
can do to make sure that your 
wave will be perfect—and that 
is to select it in advance from 
test curls made on the back of 
your own head. The Circuline 
method alone scientifically 
makes possible this test, be- 
cause Circuline alone treats 
each head of hair according to 
its individual requirements — 
assuring you of a wave as tight 
or as loose as you yourself 
prefer. 


The Circuline method is gentle 


too—for it requires but 7 min- 
utes of temperate heat—100 


NES TLE 


deteenine a 





There are 10 Cir- 
eulines—one for 
each hairtextu e. 





degrees less than is needed for 
an ordinary marcel. Safe, free 
from injurious chemicals such 
as lye, potash and ammonia, 
Circuline is your assurance of 
a wave as soft, as beautifully 
flowing as though Nature had 
waved it herself. 


But you are not getting a Cir- 
culine Wave unless your hair- 
dresser uses authentic Circu- 
lines. You will recognize them 
as she immerses one for each 
curl in clear, fresh water. Each 
is individually wrapped with 
the name ‘‘Nestle Circuline”’ 
stamped on the glassine wrap- 
per. Demand that your hair- 
dresser use them! 


An interesting booklet describ- 
ing the Nestle Circuline Method 
will be sent gratis. Simply fill 
out the coupon and mail today. 





G a 


C. NESTLE CO. 
Dept. E-6, 12 E, 49th St., New York City 


Please send me your booklet 
describing Nestle Circuline, also 
the names and addresses of the 
Circuline hairdressers nearest 
my address, who will give the 
Nestle Hair Test before they 
wave my hair. 





Name 
Address 
PERMANENT WAVE "sane 
Patented July 13, 1926. 
Otber Patents Pending 
‘Tue New Journ, published weekly by the F-R Pub. Corp., “25 West 45th Street. New York, N Fleischmann, p . R. Spaulding, 
vice-pres. ; E. Brindley. sec. and treas ; R. B Bowen, adv. mgr. Subscription $5.00. Vol. June 18, 1927. aS as second-class 


matter, Were 16, 1925, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3, 


y Ba Ay 1927, by the F-R Pub. Corp 
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Two-piece tennis frock designed 
especially for a famous American 
champion. . . carrying out her ideas as 
to the practical and smart... forhard 
playing. Exclusive with Wanamaker’ s. 
In white English Broadcloth. 

$17.50 


Three-piece golfing costume of basket 
weave zephyr with zephyr sweater 
‘ contrastingly striped at hem and 
above the elbows. Blue, yellow, rose, 
or white, with white sweater; also 
green with natural color sweater. 


$29.50 


Sports frock by Jean Patou... is 
exactly reproduced . . . in the same 
effectively striped (degrade) crepe 
de chine as that in original model. 
Pleated skirt of plain biege crepe de 
chine ‘matches background. 


$39.50 


JORN WANAMAKER NEW YORK 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 
[FROM FRIDAY, JUNE 17, TO FRIDAY, JUNE 24, INCLUSIVE | 


THE THEATRE 


(Because of the uncertainty of summer 
theatrical engagements, it is advisable to 
verify from the daily papers the continu- 
ance of attractions at theatres listed. 
Unless otherwise noted, performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.M.—or are 
alleged to begin then—and the midweek 
matinée is on Wednesday. E. and W. 
mean East and West of Broadway.) 


PLAYS 


Arbuckle in a 
46TH STREET, 


Basy M1ne—Roscoe 
time-worn farce. 
46, W. 

BroapwAy—Dirty work at the Great 
White Crossroads, beautifully done. 
BroapHurst, 44, W. 

CAPONSACCHI—The last two days to see 
Walter Hampden in a good drama- 
tization of “The Ring and the Book.” 
gg: ed B’way at 63. Closes 
Sat., June 18. 

CrimeE—Hokum about a_ super-crook, 
but you stay it out. Mat. Thurs. 
Times Square, 42, W. 


Her CarpsBoarp Lover—Jeanne Eagels 
and Leslie Howard make a delight- 
ful few hours out of a French farce. 
Empire, B’way at 40. 


In ABRAHAM’S BosomM—The Pulitzer 
Prize play dealing with the struggles 
of a negro soul. 2:40 and 8:40 p.m. 
Every Eve. except Mon.; Mat. Sat. 
only. Provincetown, 133 Mac- 
dougal. Closes Sun., June 26. 

Kempy—The Nugents’ pleasant comedy 
in a successful comeback. Hvupson, 
44, E. 

Lomparp!, Ltp. — Leo Carrillo, very 
good, in another revived comedy. 
CoHAN, B’way at 42. 

Mr. Pim Passes By—A. A. Milne com- 
edy of a tempest in the domestic tea- 
pot. Fri., June 17, and Sat., June 
18. Garrick, 35, E. Then off until 
June 27, when it reopens at the JoHN 
GotpEen, 58, E., and _ alternates 
with— 

THe Sirver Corp—which gives the low 
down on Mother Love, and plays 





during the week of June 20. Mat. 
Thurs. JoHN Gotpen, 58, E. 

Nep McCoss’s DAuGHTER—Bootleggers 
and the stern New Englanders at 
odds. Now on for a regular run. 
Mat. Thurs. JoHN Go.pen, 58, 
E. Moves to Garrick, 35, E., on 
Mon., June 20. 

SATURDAY’s CHILDREN—A poignant and 
wise play about the trials ot 
young love. Bootn, 45, W. 

THe BarKer—Of a tent show barker 
and his efforts to keep his son out of 
his footsteps. Bittmore, 47, W. 


THe Constant Wire—A splendid com- 


edy of wandering husband and wife. 
With Ethel Barrymore. Mat. Tues., 
Wed., and Thurs. only. MAXINE 
Exuiott, 39, E. 





THE Piay’s THE THING—How an en- 
gagement was saved by an overdose 
of clever talk. Mat. Wed. and 
_— only. Henry MILter’s, 43, 


TuHeE Roap to Rome—Jane Cowl shows 
why Hannibal paused by the way- 
side. PLAyHOousE, 48, E. 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 6 


THE Seconp Man—Clever talk and 
clever acting that should certainly 
amuse you. Mat. Thurs. Gui, 
52, W. 

THe Spmwer—Vaudeville, murder and 
the audience mixed into a good mys- 
tery play. 2:40 and 8:40 p.m. Mv- 
sic Box, 45, W. 

Tue Turer—Alice Brady giving a su- 
perb performance in an antique melo 
drama. Ritz, 48, W. 

THE Woman oF BronzeE—Margaret 
Anglin in the revival of her once 
popular melodrama. Lyric, 42, W. 

TommMy—Woodbine and roses of youth- 
ful romance in the very nicest man- 
ner. ELTINGE, 42, W. 

WITH MUSIC 


A NicHT 1N Spatn—Even if it isn't 
Spain you won’t be disappointed. 
44rH Street, 44, W. 

Countess Maritza—This good oyperet- 
ta is always threatening to close. 
Don’t believe it. SHUBERT, 44, W. 

GRAND STREET FoLireEsS—A gay and 


glorious satire on the Broadway 
season. LITTLE, 44, W. 

Hit THE Deck!—“Sometimes I’m happy, 
sometimes I’m __ bloooo00000000.” 
With Louise Groody. BeEtasco, 
44, E. 

HONEYMOON LANE—Pickles, love, Ed- 


die Dowling and some good tunes. 
KNICKERBOCKER, B’way at 38. 

Ou, Kay!—Gertrude Lawrence, Gersh- 
win music, and Betty Compton. 
2:25 and 8:25 p.m. IMPERIAL, 45, W. 
Closes Sat., June 18. 

Prccy-ANN — An exceedingly pleasant 
musical comedy. With Helen Ford. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

Queen HicH—“A Pair of Sixes” with 
music and success. AMBASSADOR, 49, 


Rio Rrra—Large, beautiful, and enough 
funny business by Ada May and 
Bert Wheeler. Mat. Thurs. 2:15 
and 8:15 p.m. ZIEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 
54. 

ScANDALS—If you have missed this ex 
cellent entertainment you have two 
more days to rectify your error. 2:20 
and 8: a P.M. APOLLO, 42, W. 

June 18. 


Closes Sat., 
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olneion oLlong: Grand Couturier 


WHOSE PARIS ESTABLISHMENT DICTATES THE FASHIONS 
OF TWO CONTINENTS 


Wy (Srontele Cn mpels V1. lo . —_ 


”APERFUMER 


A totality of effect, a supreme unity of ensem- 
ble—this I have always held, is the logical goal 
of the mondaine dernier cri. Yes; I have stated 
that no matter how tasteful each item of the 
costume may be in itself, without unity a wo- 
man is not smartly gowned. 

For this reason my clientele finds in my vit- 
rines those little things of such immense im- 
portance—the purse, the parasol, the bag, all 
in the Lelong genre. 

But I have long known that next to the gown 
itself the most important item is the perfume 
—the aura that completes and enhances the 
ensemble of a smart costume, and gives it that 
intimate and expressive note finale. 

And how deplorable to have one’s most ex- 
quisite creations not quite arrive, just missing 
perfection because their wearers lacked a par- 
fum sympathique! (Of course there are scents, 
exquisite in themselves, but not conceived 
from the point of view of the couturier.) 

So I have made—and to this task I have 


brought all the talent at my command—three 
Lelong perfumes, which I give the generic 
name Tout le Long; specifically, Modulation A, 
Modulation B, Modulation C. 

My “A” is a regal odor, for the evening. It is 
a scent worthy of an extreme formality, it sup- 
ports a mood of high social exaltation. My “B” 
is a hopeful merry scent, appropriate for the 
afternoon costume. My “C” scent is joyous as 
sunshine, which it suggests. Pour les sports! 

There is a discovery behind these perfumes, 
that I propose to develop in future announce- 
ments to my American clientele. Suffice it to 
say, for the moment, that I have found a new 
principle, of mathematical and logical exacti- 
tude. I have in effect created three perfumes 
that correspond to the primary colors of the 
scale —Red, Blue, Yellow. 

From this I have evolved perfume harmo- 
nies that please me, the perfumes of a cou- 


turier, my Own. 
tae 
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B. ALTMAN 


SAKS FIFTH AVENUE 


LORD & TAYLOR 


KURZMAN . JAY THORPE 


FRANKLIN SIMON 


L. BAMBERGER ° BONWIT TELLER CO. ° ABRAHAM & STRAUS 


AND AT THE PLAZA 


THE AMBASSADOR 











NEW YORK: 55! FIFTH AVENUE 
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See 


The Packard owner, how- 
ever high his station, men- 
tions his car with a certain 
satisfaction—knowing that 
his choice proelaims dis- 
criminating taste as well as 
a sound judgment of fine 
things. 


For the Packard is one of 
| the world’s few fine cars 
universally approved by 
the enthusiastic owners of 
other famous makes. 


Recognized everywhere as 
supremely typifying Amer- 
ica’s genius for perfection 
in things mechanical, Pack- 





ard cars go further in pos- 
sessing to a marked degree 
that subtle attribute—pres- 


tige. 


Packard prestige, sensed if 
not defined by every Pack- 
ard owner, is reflected in 
the car’s aristocratic 
| beauty, its distinction, its 
luxury and comfort, its 
superb performance—un- 
excelled in traffic or on the 
open road. 


coo 


| PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6lst Street 
Atlantic at Classon Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


One 





Ask the Man Who Owns 





-Prestige— 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4 


Tue Circus Princess—George Hassell 
being very funny in a good operetta. 
Mat. Tues. WINTER GARDEN, B’way 
at 50. 


THE Desert Sonc—A painful plot, but 
good music, singing and staging to 
divert your attention. Casino, 
B’way at 39. 

SunpAy NicHtT SacrEpD COoNCERTS— 
Which, being translated, means vau- 
deville of uncertain quality. 8:30 
P.M. PALACE, B’way at 47. 


ROOFS, GARDENS, CABARETS 


AMBASSADOR, Park at 51—Dancing at 
dinner time in the Green Room un- 
til the Italian Garden opens on June 
22.** 

ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 
—Good for a short drive and a 
dance. Open until one.* 

CHATEAU Maprip, 231 W. 54.—A new 
venture with a roof that appears 
when it rains. Dave Bernie’s or- 
chestra and entertainment.* 

C.ius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Jean Barry 
and John Holland, a new team of 
dancers, in a smart rendezvous.*** 

Ciusp Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—The new 
Cocoanut Grove with a Meyer Davis 
orchestra, and the Murrays to dance 
for you.** 

CLtusB Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Mitty 
and Tillio doing sensational acro- 
batics for a country-club crowd.** 

GeorcE OLseEn’s CLup, 159 W. 49.—For 
informal spirit and casual entertain- 
ment this yields to no place in 
town.** 

Paropy CLus, B’way at 48.—Clayton, 
Jackson and Durante still hilariously 
funny.* 

SALON Royat, 310 W. 58.—Offers Tom- 
my Lyman as entertainment and 
stays open legitimately until ll 
hours.* 

Texas GuINAN, 117 W. 48.—One of 
those places which you must see once 
at least.* 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—Coun- 
TY Fair, 54 E. 9, is informal, inex- 
pensive and amusing.* 

HARLEM—Barron’s Exciusive Cius, 7 
Ave. at 134; SmaLv’s, across the 
street; and THe Nest, 169 W. 133, 


- [GOINGS ON. 
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| FROM FRIDAY, JUNE 17, 


ro— 


wisest choice for first visitors. 
late and do not dress. 

Hote, Roors—Bossert Marine Roor, 
98 Montague St., Brooklyn (worth 
crossing the bridge to see); Ritz 
Roor, Madison at 46 (dancing dur- 
ing dinner only); PENNSYLVANIA 
Roor, 7 Ave. at 33 (with a Roger 
Wolfe Kahn orchestra); ALamac, 
B’way at 71; Birtmore Cascapgs, 
Vanderbilt at 43; Astor Roor, 
B’way at 44; WaLporF Roor, 5 Ave. 
at 34.* 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—KAVKAZ, B’way 
at 53, best exponent of cellar atmos 
phere and Russian entertainment. 
Saturday nights best.* 

*Neepn’T Dress. 


**Betrer Dress (Particularly Saturdays 
***\[ust Dress. 


Go 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
Sunday matinées at 3.) 

ANNIE LaurtE—The Scotch chasing each 
other and Lillian Gish around the 
foothills of northern Scotland. Em- 
BASSY, B’way at 47. 

Beau Geste—Mystery and adventure in 
the desert with the Foreign Legion. 
Continuous from 10 a.m. RIALTO, 
B’way at 42. Closes Fri., June 24. 

CHANG—Life in the Siamese jungles 
thrillingly presented. Continuous 
from 11:30 a.m. Ruivo.t, B’way at 
49. 

Emit JANNINGS WeEEK—Reviving his 
best pictures, one a day. Beginning 


Sat., June 18. FirrH Ave. PLay 
HOUSE, 5 Ave. at 12. 
Lovers?—With Ramon Novarro ard 


Alice Terry. Sat., June 18; Sun., 
June 19; and Mon., June 20. Con- 
tinuous from | p.m. Lorw’s SHERI 
DAN, 7 Ave. at 12. 

Op IronsipEs—Beautiful to look at, but 
very hard to believe. CRITERION, 
B’way at 44. Closes Mon., June 20. 

SEVENTH HEAvEN—A gentle and won- 
derfully performed love story. With 
Janet Gaynor and Charles Farrell. 
Harris, 42, W. of B’way. 

SpeciAL De tivery — Featuring Eddie 
Cantor. $at., June 18; Sun., June 
19; and Mon., June 20. Continuous 


from 1 p.m. Loew’s LEXINGTON, 


Lexington at 51. 
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_FRIDAY, JUNE 24, INCLUSIVE | 


Tue Bie ParapeE—The war picture. 
Astor, B’way at 45. 


THe Missing Link—Not very funny 
slapstick. With Syd Chaplin and 
the Vitaphone. Continuous noon to 
midnight. CoLony, B’way at 53. 

WueEN A MAN Loves—Junk, but some- 
how good junk. With John Barry- 
more and Dolores Costello. Vita- 
phone at 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. Feature 
at 3 (3:30 Sun.) and 9 p.m. War- 
NER’s, .B’way at 51. Closes Sun., 
June 19. 

The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 

CABARET, CRADLE SNATCHERS, RESUR- 
RECTION, THE Better ’OLE and THE 
RouGH Rupers. 


ART 


SUMMER EXHIBITIONS 


(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays only.) 


AMERICAN PAINTINGS AND WATER 
Cotors — Bascocx, 19 E. 49; 
BrooKtynN Museum, Eastern Park- 
way, B’klyn; Daniet, Madison at 
57; Macsegu, 15 E. 57; Montross, 
= E. 56; Mew Art Circe, 35 W. 

FRENCH PAINTINGS — Impressionists: 
DurANpb-RueL, 12 E. 57; Mod- 
erns: REINHARDT, 5 Ave. at 57. 


MUSIC 


GoLDMAN BANpD—The summer outdoor 
music season now open. Mon., 
Wed., Fri., and Sun Eves., MALt, 
CENTRAL Park. Tues., Thurs., and 
Sat. Eves., Campus, N.Y.U. All 


concerts start at 8:30 p.m. 


SPORTS 

BASEBALL — PROFESSIONAL — St. Louis 
vs. YANKEES, Fri., June 17, at 3:30 
P.M.; Sat., June 18, and Sun., June 
19, at 3 p.m. YANKEE STADIUM, 
Grand Ave. at 161. Take 6 or 9 
Ave. “L” or Jerome Ave. Subway. 

Boston vs. Giants, Tues., June 
21; Wed., June 22; and Thurs., 
June 23, at 3:30 p.m. Poco Grounps, 
8 Ave. at 157. Take 6 or 9 “L” or 
Bus No. 3. 

Crew Races—YALE vs. Harvarp. One 
of the important college rowing 
events. Fri., June 24. New Lon- 
DON, CONN. 


ABOUT. TOWN. ; 


Gotr — METROPOLITAN AMATEUR 
Cuamp. Leading amateur players. 
Wed., June 22; Thurs., June- 23, 
and Fri., June 24. Nassau C. C., 
Glen Cove, L. I. 


Horse SHows—Among the best outdoor 
summer shows are: 
HuntincTon Bay. Fri., June 17, 
and Sat., June 18. HUNTINGTON, 
L. I. 


BaByLon, Fri., June 24. Basy- 
Lon, L. I. 


Poto—MeEapow Brook —TouRNAMENT. 
Thé first of the good local tourna- 
ments. Sat., June 18; Tues., June 
21; and Thurs., June 23, at 4:45 
p.M. Meapow Brook, Westbury, 
L. L 


INTERCOLLEGIATE ‘TOURNAMENT 
—A chance to see good polo and root 
for your favorite place of learning. 
Sat., June 18; Mon., June 20; and 
Wed., June 22, at 3 p.m. West- 
CHESTER BitTmMorE C. C. 


Racinc—AqQuepuct—Everything moved 
over from Belmont. Weekdays at 
2:30 p.m. Special trains leave Penn. 
Station 12:30 to 1:55 p.m. (D.s.T.) 


YACHTING — Larchmont Yacht Club. 
Annual grand opening of a grand 
old Club. Sat., June 18. Larcu- 
MONT, N. Y. 


ON THE AIR 


Go_tpbMAN Bano — WEAF, Sat. Eve., 
June 18, and Mon. Eve., June 20, 
at 8:30. WNYC, Wed. Eve., June 
22, at 8:30. 


WILLIAM SIMMONS—American baritone. 
Atwater Kent Hour, WEAF, Sun. 
Eve., June 19, at 9:15. 


OTHER EVENTS 


BrNnEF1IT—“Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 
Shakespeare comes out in the open. 
With professional cast. TENNIS 
StapiuM, Forest Hills, L. I. Sun. 
Eve., June 19. 


GaRDEN Party—A three-ring garden 
party for the benefit of the Army 
Relief Fund. Governors ISLAND, 
Sat., June 18. Ferry leaves Battery 
Park every half-hour. 


PauL WHITEMAN—and his orchestra, as 
a daily feature. At 1:30, 3:40, 7:30 
— P.M. PARAMOUNT, B’way 
at 43. 

















Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


cA Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave., 37th and 38th Sts., New York 





For Madame 
and Mademoiselle 
THE WHITE BUCKSKIN 
OXFORD THE SMART 
NEw YORKER WEARS 


12.50 


Model 327—It is combined 
smartly with black or tan 
lizard calfskin. 


Tue SHOE SHOP—Fourth Floor 


. Batire contents copyrighted, 1927, 
iia’ Mehta tines eosin 
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NEW YORK 


both shce and bag --- 
being modern - - - are 
of printed irish linen 


the shoe --- the usual distin- 
guished lines---heel and 
trimming of bright coloured 
kid to match print - - - 18.50 


the bag ---a summer edition 
of the most fashionable purse 
of the season - - - alphonsine’s, 
with the large gold nobs -- - 

22.50 


AVENUE 
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THE 2 gaa OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


VEN caught, as he is, in the 

mazes of a mad, _ insatiable 

world, Lindbergh must have 
his moments—little snatched moments 
of calm. Very late at night, slipping 
off to sleep, he must sometimes look 
ahead and survey the prospect. To us, 
who have surveyed it sympathetically 
and fearfully, it is strangely dismal. 
In a few weeks, when flags have 
drooped, when the last of the tele- 
crams have been stored in the attic, 
when the handclasp of kings has faded 
in gray memories, when the world 


LCOME 


SOr 








which now lies worshipful at his feet 
takes up its dull refrain and goes on 
about its business, the young man must 
also take up the business of the day. 
Things go on. Sooner or later he will 
leave the ways of a god, resume the 
ways of a man. This will be not so 
much disillusion as simple bathos, 
which is almost as terrible. We can 
only give him our blessing and one 
small editorial tear which we have 
heen saving for just such a moving 
occasion. 


OPELESSLY lost in the paean 

of praise which welcomed the 
hero, we had difficulty in expressing 
our own strong personal feeling of 
gratitude to this young man. The 
Western Union Telegraph Company 
finally solved the problem for us with 
its twenty form messages of con- 
gratulation. We merely sent one 


straight telegram covering the whole 
series, as follows: ‘Colonel Charles 
Lindbergh, New York. Number one, 
two, three, four, five, six, seven, 
eight, nine, ten, eleven, twelve, thir- 
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teen, fourteen, fifteen, sixteen, seven- 
teen, eighteen, nineteen, and twenty. 
Love.” The total cost was far below 
what it would have been had we sent 
the actual words—which we thought- 
fully withheld, knowing he would 
have no time to read them anyway. 


MERICAN universities are re- 
lentlessly gunning for money; 

and they are, we note, getting it. 
Their motives have never been entire- 
ly intelligible to us, although obviously 
we ourself are highly educated. Har- 
vard recently received another million 
dollars from George F. Baker for its 
Graduate Business School. It was to 
us, who merely read the story in the 
papers, an extraordinary proceeding all 
round: the meeting was called to order 
by the Sheriff of Middlesex County, a 
prayer was offered by a former Bishop 
of Massachusetts, and then Mr. Baker 





gave the keys of the new buildings to 
President Lowell and broke down in 
tears, 


His tears were partially understand- 
able. They were tears, we think, of 
embarrassment and uncertainty. He 
must have known that his gift, which 
enlarges the university materially, did 
not necessarily enlarge it spiritually or 
aesthetically or change the habits of its 
sophomores, who still cheerfully eval- 
uate life as their professors evaluate 
examination papers. Quite arbitrarily) 
we advance the thought that perhaps 
universities are not gaining much by 
getting money, acreage, buildings, and 
assistant professors. Notable examples 
of American institutions which have 

failed to benefit spiritually or aesthet- 

ically by the accumulation of vast 
riches are: motion pictures, the Ford 
automobile, the Standard Oil Com- 
pany of New Jersey, meatless beef 
stew at Childs, and the Atlantic City 
boardwalk. 


smi! with the advent of Col- 
onel Lindbergh and Flag Week 


at the same time, the island has been 


aw 


bright with Old Glory—in anywhere 
from three to seven colors and hues. 
Several Fifth Avenue buildings invari- 
ably display, on these patriotic occa- 
sions, a charming flag in red, gray and 
blue. Another fetching novelty is red, 
white and slate. The blues, in fact, 
range all the way from Alice to Navy. 
Two large emblems, flung proudly to 
the breeze in the Thirties, are promi- 
nently patched, but perhaps they are 
battle flags. We hope, however, that 
the others are not battle flags, too, for 

















of them seem to have been 


dragged in the dust of defeat. 


Ss 


many 


Great Loves 


HE story is told us of a young 

lady who visited the office of a 
theatrical producer for the first time, 
a little nervous because of stories she 
had heard of the wickedness of Broad- 
way. Nothing happened, of course, but 
she rather felt it up to her to indicate 
that she knew just how gay the pro- 
ducer was. Her fell upon a 
framed panel of ten or twelve pretty 
heads hanging above the gentleman’s 
desk. 

““And those,” she said in her most 
sophisticated manner, “are the great 
loves of your life, I suppose.” 

“No, dearie,” said the producer. 
‘““Them’s all Julian Eltinge.” 


eye 


Horse Mart 


URED by a man ringing a dinner 

4 bell, we disappeared into the 
gloom of a big stable on East Twenty- 
fourth Street last Monday morning, 
and discovered a horse auction. We 
had heard of it before but had not 
scen it. We almost got trampled to 
death. Anything that appears sudden- 
ly through the door, on four legs or 
four wheels, gets sold immediately. 
We saw a Ford truck knocked down 
for twelve dollars and fifty cents, and 


‘bidders 





a goat for four dollars. Most of the 
trade, however, is in horses and wag- 
ons, and the way they show off the 
horses is to egg them into a gallop, up 
and down in front of the auction block 
right where you are standing. 

The long, domed building (between 
Lexington and Third) has a dirt floor 
and a narrow balcony running entirely 
around its ancient walls. Horses from 
many walks of life are tethered along 
one wall; vehicles that have carried 
everything from ice to corpses are 
backed up on the opposite side; and, at 
one end, teams stand in harness, wait- 
ing to dash into the ring. Prospective 
move about, looking into 
horses’ mouths, shaking the wheels of 
carts to see if they wiggle. Some have 
the look of horse traders, others are 
small merchants trying to pick up a 
delivery outfit or endeavoring to get 
rid of a that has 
suspicion of impending death. 

At eleven o’clock the show starts, 
and with amazing speed. A_ shout 
comes from the end of the stable and 
a flying team, immense in the half- 
light, bears down at a full gallop, the 
crowd falling back in waves. The 
team dashes out into Twenty-fourth 
Street, does a complete turn, and gal- 
lops back, to be pulled up short in front 
of the auctioneer, who has already 


horse aroused 


started a loud fast harangue punctuated 
by fierce blows of a leather hammer. 
rhis auction, we found out, is the 
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A Shoving- 
Off Party 
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“Your country’s flag here 





only one in Manhattan and _ has 
been run for forty years by the sam« 
company, although the original found- 
ers are dead. It is held Mondays and 
Thursdays, and two or three hundred 
animals are knocked down each week. 
Fifty years ago all that block was part 
of Bull’s Head Market, where farmers 
came to sell cattle and swap stories at 
the old Bull’s Head Tavern on the 
corner. In the old days the company 
maintained a special coach horse de- 
partment, and the Whitneys, the Bel- 
monts, and the Lorillards were listed 
among the regular bidders. Th 
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mainstay, however, has always been 
draft animals. Nowadays a good team, 
we were told, brings a thousand dol- 
lars—the price having varied little in 
thirty-five years—and the company 
has buyers wandering around Iowa 
and Ohio, picking up stock. It seems 
that horses are still popular—the 
American Express has a thousand, the 
United States Trucking Company an- 
other thousand, the Horton Ice Cream 
Company five hundred. Old plugs 
whose time is up are sold for as low 
as seven dollars a head to a Brooklyn 
packing company which ships horse- 
meat to Belgium and France. 





First Lady 


rs. COOLIDGE upset precedent in 
Washington last season, we are 
told, by slipping out of the White 
House, accompanied only by a secret 
service man, and attending the theatre. 
Several times during the last season 





’ ’ » 
“Now don’t worry about me, dear 
J ) 


she has done this to the surprise of 
many. Among other plays, she saw 
Grace George in “The Legend of 
Leonora,” and stock company produc- 
tions of “The Enemy” and “Alias the 
Deacon.” 

It seems that Mrs. Coolidge is quite 
fond of the theatre but that her hus- 
band is not. Furthermore, when he 
attends, the occasion is braided with 
considerable gold and she doesn’t like 
the formality. Since he has been Presi- 
dent, Mr. Coolidge’s dramatic fare has 
consisted of Mr. Drinkwater’s “Robert 
E. Lee,” the Barrymore “Hamlet,” a 


“Greenwich Village Follies” and the 
Marx Brothers in ‘“The Cocoanuts.” 
On these occasions he has always 
seemed deeply bored. In fact, it is 
said that only once did his ennui really 
lift. “That was when Groucho Marx 
referred to the pestiferous Chico as 
“Senator Borer.” 


Ice-Cream Soda 
NDOUBTEDLY few of. the 


readers of these pages know how 

the ice-cream soda was invented and 
that the two originators of this nation- 
al drink are still to be seen about. One 
of them, Mr. John Robertson, is now 
the senior partner in a restaurant at 73 
Madison Avenue, and the other, Mr. 
Francis Tietz, lives in Ninety-third 
Street and is employed by the glass- 
ware importing firm of Fensterer & 
Ruhe in Twenty-third Street. Their 
noteworthy collaboration took place in 
1872. That year (they were then lads 
of twelve) they embarked upon careers 
as newsboys. Being of well-to-do 
families they did not need the pennies 
which they earned and it was their cus- 
tom to spend them at a confectionery 
store in Canal Street, between Hudson 
and Varick Streets, run by one Kline. 
Their appetites soon became cloyed, 
and they persuaded the proprietor to 
conduct experiments looking toward a 
combination drink which would be an 
improvement upon both the simple dish 
of ice cream and the mere liquids of 
that day. They would start with 
vanilla ice cream and add a slice of 
pineapple or a few saedetiedsa. and 
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then wind up by pouring in soda water 
or ginger ale. Sometimes they would 
add cold coffee. Innumerable variants 
of the drink became popular with the 
clientele Kline’s store, so popular, 
in fact, that Kline retired and went to 
Cincinnati. He had, however, not 
even scratched the surface of the com- 
mercial possibilities of ice-cream soda. 
The idea spread all over the country 
and thousands profited, among them a 
man named Huyler who had entered 
business in 1876. He made hundreds 
of thousands. 

The inventors, now two charming 
old gentlemen, never received anything 
for their endeavor but slight and tardy 
glory. Mr. Robertson forgot all about 
ice-cream soda and went to work 
Dorlon’s famous oyster bar, which he 
managed for forty years. He was 
there in the days when the late J. P. 
Morgan came down and ate in its 
kitchen. The Tietz family moved to 
Brooklyn when its present head was 
still a boy. For those interested in the 
phenomena of life in a big city we re- 
port that these now venerable inventors 
have not seen each other for thirty- 
five years. 


Godspeed 


M* CHaRLEs A. LEVINE couldn’t 
4 have been blamed at all if he 
had changed his mind and decided to 
stay at home. Just before he climbed 
into the cockpit, we learn, a newspaper 
man approached him, 

“Why won’t you tell us the name of 
the second pilot?” he implored. “We 


‘ai 


—and don’t get fat” 
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have to have his obituary all written, 
you know, and he may not even get off 
the ground. Remember the two fel- 
lows in Fonck’s plane?” 


Thrift 
UR always touching allegiance 
to the American spirit of com- 
merce leads us to recount herewith an 
authentic story of one of our prom- 
inent moneybags. This gentleman, 
after acquiring fifteen or twenty mil- 
lions, raised his head and _ looked 
around for other worlds. He chose the 
social, and, with the semi-professional 
guidance of which he availed himself, 
attained a limited entrée on Long 
Island and Park Avenue. Then his 
eyes turned to France where, he gath- 
ered, there were also better circles. He 
engaged a wise and worldly young 
man as social pilot and set forth. 
Arriving in Paris, the two called 


upon a lady well known to the young 
man. She was, to be sure, very charm- 
ing: the millionaire from America 
would meet all of the better people. 
She rattled off the names of a score 
of notables he was to be introduced to 
at once. Then, as the guests were 
about to depart, she grew a trifle sad. 
Things were not as they had been, she 
said, what with the war and the franc 
where it was. She had no money, for 
one thing. Could the kind and charm- 
ing American lend her ten thousand 
francs? The gentleman was some- 
what taken aback. He would let her 
know. 

The next day he wrote her a letter. 
It was a finely flavored essay on thrift. 
Concluding, the American said he 
would not lend her ten 
francs—this decision was for her own 
good. He was, however, enclosing one 
thousand francs. At the end of a year, 
he said, he would take up the financial 


thousand 





THE HEROES AND THE HERREN 


It is understood that the New York Times, on the day when it ran the famous 
photograph coyly captioned, “The Fiiers and the Frauleins,” had another picture, also 
relayed by radio, which would have been printed at the same time, except that no 
one in the office could teli which was the top and which the bottom of the picture 
We are privileged to reproduce this photograph above, with apologies to the New York 


Times and its associated papers. 


This radio photograph was taken in the swamp at Kottbus. and was carried by 
a small messenger to the seacoast, where it was flashed across the Channel from a 


magic lantern to a screen erected on the English shore. 


From there it was carried 


by donkey-cart to London, where it was telephoned to New York over one of those 
old-fashioned telephones with a crank on the side to ring for Central with. 
The picture is entitled “Welcome to Kottbus, or the Herccs and the Herren,” and 


shows Chamberlin and Levine being greeted by the Mayor of Kottbus. 


By holding 


the picture to the light and rubbing a pencil over it, Chamberlin’s famous grin may 


be distinguished. 
satchel. 


If it isn’t Chamberlin’s grin, it may be the Mayor of Kottbus’ 
At any rate, the 7'imes got it first. 
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situation with her again and would 
double every sou of that sum she had 
saved. The gentleman is still wonder- 
ing, they say, why he never got on in 
France and why his social adviser took 
the next boat for home. 


Orange Juice 


UR sympathy was appropriate]; 
expressed on last Wednesday to 
ene of our most corpulent acquaint- 
ances who had gone to a doctor about 
his weight and had been ordered upon 
a four-day fast. 
juice twice a day—nothing more. On 
the evening of the third day the gen- 
tleman awoke from a nap in which h 
had dreamed that a thick, medium- 
rare beefsteak had been set before him. 
Restlessly he went for a stroll in the 
park, casting hungry, covetous glances 
at every youth with a peanut and every 
babe with a nursing bottle. Suddenly 
he was accosted by an individual who 
said: 
“Say, you couldn’t 
poor fellow a dime, could you? | 
haven’t had anything to eat since this 


A glass of orange 


boss, 


give 


morning.” 


Girl Friends 


N the old days of pretty faces, som: 

of our best friends were the wax 
dummies in department store win- 
dows. ‘To know a dummy in ever) 
window was like having a girl in ever) 
port. Then, some years ago, the win- 
dow-dressing fraternity decided that 
these heads, besides being expensive, 
were just a little ham, and probabl; 
detracted the public’s attention from 
the gown. Decapitation took place 
throughout the city, and for a long 
while we gazed at headless figures, 
shorn of what, to us, was their glory. 

Recently Tappé revived full-length 
figures by giving them gold and silver 
faces. “These were exotic rather than 
ham, but we never grew to love them: 
they seemed cold. Picture, then, ou 
excitement the other day to discover, 
at Thirty-ninth and Broadway, a win- 
dow full of faces—not the old faces, 
to be sure, but a whole new contingent 
of lifelike ladies. The shop sold cheap 
dresses (there was a sale that day, two 
for fifteen dollars), and the ladies in 
the window were obviously the work 
of a native son, or perhaps a great ad- 
mirer, of Broadway. There 
little dark-haired stenographer, a tall 
blonde telephone operator, and a shop- 
girl’s notion of a débutante. One bore 


Was a 
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“T am looking for the meaning of life. 
“Yeah? I thought of that too.” 


a distant and terrible resemblance to 
Lynn Fontanne. There were others. 
They were more coy than we can tell. 
We winked at the blonde when no- 
body was looking—and decided that 
the town was worth living in again, 
now that the girl friends were back. 


~) 


ECRETARY KELLOGG may 
\J be interested in an instance of 
communism reported from upper 
Broadway. <A greengrocer had a puz- 
zling customer in the person of a 
young woman who regularly every 
Thursday bought from him a bill of 
goods totalling twenty-five dollars or 
so, but who bought nothing at all on 
the other days of the week. Conduct- 
ing an investigation, he discovered a 
league of seven married couples who 
rotate from house to house for dinner, 
each serving a meal at home just one 
night a week and then serving the 
whole fourteen. 


The Island 
Cn on an off night is magic, 


a bad dream. The air blows cool; 
the crowd thins rather early. Mirth 
wanes with strange suddenness, leav- 
ing a smell. In a white box a red 
little incubator baby wrinkles its face 
toward a staring group; across a white 


hot-dog stand a hot-dog Greek leans 














sadly on his elbows; a Jap, in high 
tense tones, wants you to do skee ball; 
nobody doing skee ball; nobody doing 
orange drink. “Every day’s a new 
day,” says a drunk, and passes along. 
Whitening the sky a million lights of 
Luna. A sailor, dropping a quarter 
to get eight snapshots of himseli in 
eight minutes. In the distance, a 
coaster groaning on a dip. Off to the 
south, the indetermirtate ocean smooth- 
ly licking the shore. 

It was obvious that our presence on 
a bad night cheered the weather-weary 
concessionaires. Every lonely duck in 
the shooting galleries was glad to see 
us. Suffering from the cold Sundays 
was evident—we read it in the store- 
keepers’ faces, heard it in the barkers’ 
voices. Last year it rained almost 
every holiday, this year it has been cold 
and hundreds of thousands of dollars 
haven’t arrived. Things seem to be 
looking up, however. 

As usual, the blandishments of 
Luna and Steeplechase seduced no 
more than the roaring Midway, where 
our favorite exhibit is now the Lind- 
bergh flight—a new addition to the 
wax museum depicting crime. “Crime 
Doesn’t Pay” is the motif, inferring, 
possibly, that aviation does. The lone 
eagle is a ham-faced department-store 
dummy dressed somewhat hazily in a 
chauffeur’s uniform, and _ standing 
cockily by his plane. Running a close 
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second is the Snyder murder, 
showing Judd Gray smiling 
pleasantly with upraised sash- 
weight. 

The ring games, we found 
to our embarrassment, are as 
insidious as ever. One pro- 
prietor, whose jewelled watch 
we coveted with notoriously 
poor aim, encouraged us so 
slyly that we ran well up into 
four dollars, and then dis- 
covered later that our partner, 
in the heat of things, had also 
been induced to pay the bill. 


UNA, we found, is much 
roused up over its new 
cyclorama depicting the Battle 
of Chateau-Thierry. This is 
the careful effort (in oil on 
galvanized steel) of the late 
Edward J. Austin, who, it 
seems, covered a lot of big 
events, including the Johns- 
town Flood, the Battle of 
Gettysburg, the Monitor and 
the Merrimac, and the Crea- 
tion. For this show one 
stands on a high platform overlook- 
ing the painted battlefields while an 
army officer tells you what happened. 
Guns roar, lights flash, tanks move into 
action, supply trains retreat, star shells 
burst, airplanes fly overhead. It hasn’t 
the feeling of the “Panthéon de la 
Guerre”; and we vouchsafe that par- 
ties which include young ladies will 
have more fun on the Mile Sky Chaser. 
Auto polo and a girl show are also 
new to Luna this year, and our ride 
down the chutes celebrated the twenty- 
fourth anniversary of that relic of Sea 
Lion Park days. It is still the back- 
bone of the resort. 

We rode everything that looked 
dizzy, and can report that women still 
scream loudest on the Thunderbolt. 
Its dips rival the Palisades Park rail- 
ways—and that is something. 

At the new Half Moon Hotel 
everything is still new, untouched. 
Even the bellboys act as though the 
place weren’t quite real. It is set 
chastely apart from the smells—up the 
boardwalk—and would be a good 
place to go to write a book, provided 
you knew exactly what you were go- 
ing to write. There are moments when 
a hotel of this sort, rising unexpected- 
ly from the sea, is inordinately solitary 
despite its finery and aplomb. 

Feltman’s, in the thick of things, 
is the same as ever. 

—THE New YorRKERS 
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THE RITZ CARLTONS 


A HAPPY DAY 


EEPING the clock-golf course 
on his left, Mr. Ritz Carlton 
moved slowly towards the up- 

per croquet lawn of Carlton Terrace, 
where the click of balls and mallets 
proclaimed a game in progress. It 
was an ideal day, and the Carltons’ 
Southampton estate fairly glistened. 

As he approached the croquet lawn, 
a pretty picture such as could exist 
only in a resort of the social world 


struck his eye. “Ritz, you ass!” said 
the voice of his daughter, Ritza. 


“You've played my ball again!” 

Strange to say, the words were not 
addressed to Mr. Carlton but to a tall, 
slender young man who stood leaning 
in perplexity on his mallet, trying to 
tell one ball from another. “Ah there, 
Tower!” said Mr. Carlton. “I see 
you’re mixed up again.” 

A flicker of intelligence lit the 
young man’s eyes. “I’m afraid I am,” 
he admitted. “The beastly balls are 
all the same size, you know.” 

Carlton Terrace had lately been the 
scene of great activity. The abortive 
engagement of Ritza to Parker House 
was a thing of the past, and the Carl- 
ton heiress, to the infinite relief of her 
parents, had turned from the arms of 
the obscure Bostonian to those of Mr. 
Ritz Tower, her social equal. 

“A splendid fellow,” Mr. Carlton 
wrote to his friend, Park Lane. “My 
third cousin, you know. Plays bil- 
liards, dominoes, bridge, and the rest 
of it—a brilliant chap. They are 
to be married in July.” 


ND now the wedding day was 
close at hand and the wedding 
presents were pouring in. The trying 
days of preparation were over. No 


more than a dreadful memory was 


that morning when a scream was 
heard on the third floor and Mrs. 
Carlton had fluttered downstairs in 
the elevator to the breakfast terrace, 
to moan: “Ritz, I can’t bear it! 
Only five thousand invitations went 
out! <A box of a thousand are still 
upstairs in the addressing room!” 
Forgotten was Mr. Carlton’s terror as 
he started up, a first edition of Dila- 
tory Domiciles slipping unheeded from 
his knee. 

Through it all, the Secretary had 
proved herself invaluable. It was she 
who checked the presents as they came 
in. She thought of everything. “Miss 
Ritza, Madam, will not need more 
than thirty-two sugar shakers,” she 


said to Mrs. Carlton. 
“May I mark the other 
twenty-seven for ex- 


change?” 

It was the Secretary 
again who pointed out 
that two pieces were 
missing from a suppos- 
edly complete of 
ninety-six cocktail glass- 
es; it was she who dis- 
covered an error of 
more than two hundred 
gallons in Mr. Carl- 
ton’s checking of the 
amount of champagne 
available in the cellars 
for the reception. 


set 


Although there was 
always the danger that 
Mrs. Carlton’s strength 


would fail, all was 
serene. The wedding 


day dawned absolutely 
Early in the 
morning came a cable- 
gram from Park Lane 


cloudless. 
as it 15. 
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which struck a very pleasant note, 
“Jolly good wishes,” he cabled. 
Ritz hurried upstairs and showed it 
to his wife. “This should be a happy 
day for us,” he said. 
Mrs. Carlton kissed him. 
the Bishops arrived, dear?” 
Ritz didn’t know. “There were 
some ushers at breakfast, though— 
about twenty, I should say.” 
“Twenty!” exclaimed Mrs. Carl- 
“Surely there must be 


“Have 


ton, starting. 
more than that.” 

“There are thirty, Madam,”’ said 
the Secretary quietly from the door- 
way, ‘“‘and they have all beeri checked.” 

Mrs. Carlton sighed happily. 

The Bishops arrived a little before 
lunch and accompanied Ritz out to the 
lawn to inspect the preparations for 
the ceremony. A considerable body 
of men were still at work putting out 
blooming orange trees. 

“Lovely!” said one of the Bishops, 
sniffing the blossoms. “It is a lovely 
thought.” 

“The ceremony, of course, will be 
very simple,” Ritz explained. “I am 
arranging these orange trees in false 
perspective to make the place look a 
little larger. It was the groom’s idea. 
You see this stretch of lawn is only 
a quarter of a mile long.” 

When Mrs. Carlton began to dress, 
the maid reported that her mistress’ 
strength had been only slightly im- 
paired by the strains of the morning, 
and word came from the Ritz Tower 








“Pve kissed practically every woman in the clu! 


Unless the Admissions Committee doe: 


something soon, PIl go mad.” 
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establishment that the valets who had 
charge of dressing the groom were 
running strictly on schedule. 

Such perfection seemed too good to 
be true. “Has anybody sent any more 
suits of armor?” Ritz asked, going 
into the wedding present room. 

The Secretary glanced rapidly at 
her cuff. ““T'wo more came in this 
morning,” she said. 


” the meanwhile, guests began to 
arrive. A half-hour before the time 
set for the ceremony, Tower came 
over, fully dressed, and had a little 
talk with his father-in-law. “I hope 
you will make her happy,” Mr. Carl- 
ton said. 

Tower adjusted one of his spats 
which had slipped out of place. “Eh?” 
he asked in a puzzled way. 

“T mean, give her all she wants,” 
Mr. Carlton explained. “She’s fond 
of yachting, you know—and those 
suits of armor are bully things.” 

The bridegroom’s face cleared. “I 
see. Of course,” he assured him. 
“Rather!” 

The stage being set with the Bish- 
ops all in place, Mrs. Carlton having 
been got into her dress of deep lemon 
with chrysanthemum embroidery, and 
the two happy young people being 
ready to enter into the holy state of 
matrimony, the Secretary gave the 
signal to the orchestra for the wed- 
ding march. Ritza appeared on her 
father’s arm in a ravishing dress of 
cloth of platinum and a rich veil of 
point d’Alengon. When they reached 
the altar, her fresh, young voice rang 
out in the responses. 

“Wilt thou take this man to be 
thy wedded husband?” asked one of 
the Bishops. 

“Yup,” she replied. 

“Yes. Rather,” said Tower when 
it came his turn to respond. 


INALLY the music struck up 

again in the conventional manner, 
and Mr. and Mrs. ‘Tower turned 
about and walked down the aisle amid 
a general murmur of admiration. 
“That platinum gown is a charming 
little thing,” Mrs. Crillon was heard 
to say. 

Mrs. Carlton then swept down the 
pathway, and the assemblage repaired 
informally to the terraces, where a 
number of multicolored fireworks 
were set off, a large balloon was 
liberated, and refreshments were 
served. 

“My dear Mr. Carlton,” panted 
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“My husband was so wild 
“Wild, my dear! Mine was 


one of the Misses Waldorf Astoria, 
coming up to Ritz, “I think your 
wife is bearing it all wonderfully.” 

Ritz suddenly realized that in the 
excitement of the last hour the ques- 
tion of his wife’s strength had entirely 
slipped his mind; and after replying 
hastily with something about the wed- 
ding having been charmingly simple, 
he hurried away to find her. 

“My dear!” he exclaimed aside to 
her, “how is your strength?” 

She smiled at him reassuringly 
through her pearls. “Are the people 
getting their motors all right, dear?” 
she asked. “TI heard they had quite a 
time getting the Rolls-Royces sorted 
out.” 

“They are all in order, Madam,” 
said the Secretary, who was at hand. 

By this time the bridal party had 
finished eating, the bride and groom 
had gone upstairs to dress, and wild 
rice had been distributed among the 
guests gathered at the main entrance. 
Mrs. Carlton, as if possessed of super- 
natural strength, stood with the others 
by the porte-cochére with Ritz at her 
side. 

That morning, when the rumor had 
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before we were married.” 


simply notorious!” 


got abroad that the newlyweds were 
going to go away on board Tower’s 
twelve-masted schooner, The Wisp, 
which was riding at anchor not far 
out to sea, some good-natured, harm- 
less fun had been planned. A hun- 
dred or so yachts had gathered with 
the intention of accompanying the 
pair on the first stage of their honey- 
moon, and some satin ribbon had been 
tied to the rigging of the schooner. 

“Tt will be wretched for them,” 
Mrs. Carlton said unhappily. 

But Ritz was in the secret. “‘Don’t 
worry, dear,” he whispered. “They’re 
to go off in a submarine.” 

There now arose a buzz of excite- 
ment; valets and maids came to the 
door with bags and hatboxes, and 
Ritza burst forth, heroically dragging 
her husband by the arm. Amid a 
shower of wild rice and some old 
shoes of Ritz’s which he had worn 
every day for a week at the club, the 
pair entered their motor and sped away 
towards the beach. 

“Goodbye, Pa!” Ritza yelled. 

Ritz waved his arm. 

Presently a submarine was seen put- 
ting out to sea, gradually sinking out 











“Do you think we can get there before they shove off?” 


of sight beneath the waves as it ap- 
proached the waiting yachts. 

It was an hour later. The guests 
had gone, and Mr. and Mrs. Carlton 
stood together on a terrace. Mrs. 
Carlton did not seem tired, but the 
Secretary was very nervous. “I beg 
your pardon,” she said respectfully to 
Ritz, “but Mrs. Carlton’s strength, 
sir—” 

Just then a figure issued from the 
orchidery and hurried towards them. 
Ritz, who had been remarking what a 
happy day it had been for everybody, 
turned in time to recognize the Doctor. 

Then it was that Nature, so long 
cheated of her rightful dues, asserted 
herself; and Mrs. Carlton, with a 
low cry, collapsed, her pearls rattling 
against the balustrade as the Doctor 
caught her in his capable embrace. 

At a signal from the Secretary, the 
electric house-ambulance rolled up, 
and the party moved indoors. 

—Fit-more Hype 





THOUGHT S$— 


While Minding a Sleeping 
Infant Belonging to Some- 
one Else 


ELL, this isn’t bad, just sit- 

ting here in the next room. 

Wonder if it is going to 
wake up. Its mother didn’t say any- 
thing about that. Wonder what I’d 
better do if it does wake up. Maybe 
I could make it stop crying by making 
faces at it. “The apartment is pretty 
quiet; maybe it won’t wake up. May- 
be I better practice making faces, 
to be on the safe side. I guess I look 
silly, sitting here making faces at the 
piano. Wonder what that noise is. 
Sounds like a baby, but any noise 
would sound like a baby to me now, 
the condition I’m in. Cats make noises 
like babies—wonder if it is a cat. 
Guess I will have to throw a shoe. 
Funny you throw shoes at cats, but 
not at babies. Maybe it isn’t a cat. 
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Maybe I better open baby’s door soft- 
ly and peek in. Yes, and maybe I 
better not, too! Well, why did they 
leave me here, anyway, as long as | 
wouldn’t know what to do even if 
it did wake up? Probably just in case 
of fire or something. Baby’s first fire. 
Hot baby. Funny how few fires there 
are, though. Still, can’t take any 
chances where babies are concerned. 
Where are babies concerned? Wish 
the apartment would catch fire so | 
could be useful. No fun just sitting 
here. I don’t hear that noise any 
more. 

I think I'll go in the bathroom 
and shave. Might take my mind 
off babies. Wonder why they leave 
its shoes on the washbowl. Not a bad 
place, though, at that. Babies certain- 
ly have tiny feet. Wonder if it is 
really asleep. Wonder if it is dream- 
ing. Maybe babies have tiny dreams, 
too. Suppose it’s any fun, being a 
baby? I wish this baby’s father used 
the same kind of safety razor that 
I do. Different shaving cream, too! 
Funny taste some babies’ fathers have. 
Wonder if the noise of running water 
wakes babies. Suppose just when I 
get lathered up the apartment catches 
fire! Worth the chance to get this 
beard off. Wonder if I’ll ever have 
a baby. Now, what an idea! Men 
don’t have babies, exactly. I think I 
would like a baby. So many unmar- 
ried women have told me they loved 
babies. I always discount it heavily. 
Why is a bathroom such a noisy place? 
Wonder if it heard me drop that soap 
dish. My God, it did. Now what’ll 
I do? —E. B. W. 


MILITARY DRILL 


I can remember the boys on the green. 

They turned and maneuvered. Their 
guns 

Were still clean 

Of the morrow, the morrow 

Their guns were still clean 

Of the morrow. 


I see through a sheen 


These boys are too young and too per- 
ishing fair, 

They turn and maneuver and flash on 
the air 

The ends of their rifles so beautifully 
clean 

Of all sorrow, of sorrow 

So beautifully clean, 

Of all sorrow. 

—CLINCH CALKINS 
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DEATH COMES TO ELMER, THE EDUCATED PIG 
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MPROVEMENT of the accept- 
ed religion is apt to be an integral 
part of the militant Puritan’s aim 
He leads causes which the 
future sees materialize and grow old 


in life. 


in their turn. Such a man is Harry 
Emerson Fosdick, “the religious out- 
law.” His ancestors have been Puritans 
for three centuries; the first in this 
country being Stephen Fosdick, whose 
undistinguished descendants lived in 
Massachusetts for more than a hun- 
dred and seventy-five years. John S. 
Fosdick, however, migrated two gen- 
erations ago as a child to Buffalo, 
grew up as a carpenter and cobbler 
there, learned Latin at his work-bench 
and became principal of the high 
school, later Superintendent of Educa- 
tion in that city. His son, the father 
of Harry Emerson Fosdick, also be- 
came principal of the high school. 
Harry Emerson was born six years 
after Darwin’s death, and the dis- 
turbing ideas of the English naturalist 
did not affect him until he had been 
“converted,” been graduated from 
high school, and entered Colgate Uni- 
versity, where he was promptly called 
“Fuzzy” because of his flocculent, 


dark hair. During his sophomore year 
he fought out the battle between faith 


Dr. Harry 
Emerson 


Fosdick 


and science with sophomoric result; 
when leaving home to return to col- 
lege for his junior year he informed 
his mether: “I’m throwing over my 
old idea of the universe! I’m build- 
ing another—and leaving God out!” 
Before he was graduated he had de- 
cided to become a minister, a second 
and inevitable apostasy, for he is a 
mystic. His desideration for belief in 
something beyond himself drove him 


to study until he discovered that 
science had not utterly disproved 
either a future or a God. He could 


believe if he wanted to, and he want- 
ed to. 

He entered Union Theological 
Seminary, where he now lives and 
teaches. In 1904 he was graduated, 
became pastor of the First Baptist 
Church of Montclair, N. J., and mar- 
ried Florence Whitney. He spent 
eleven years as pastor in Montclair, 
for two years he preached in colleges 
and universities, but it took the cata- 
clysm of the war to set the stage for 
Fosdick. During it his part was slight: 
he lectured through England, attempt- 
ing, by his own sense of humor, to 
promote amiability among the allied 
soldiers. After the war was over his 
real part began. 


Peet TCE SS 


A TWENTIETH CENTURY PURITAN 






The United States was riding high 
upon the wave of war emotion: with 
a feeling of unity, people told of 
Catholic priests administering to suf- 
fering Protestants, of Jewish rabbis 
holding the cross before the eyes of 
dying Catholics, and upon the crest 
of that wave a religious experiment 
was tried in New York. 


NTO the First Presbyterian Church 

were merged two others, and a 
Baptist was called in as minister. The 
press has carried the story of that ex- 
periment’s failure: Fosdick, on May 21, 
1922, preaching his famous sermon, 
“Shall the Fundamentalists Win?” 
. .. [he nationwide uproar from the 
churches. . . . The General Assembly 
of the Presbyterian Church demand- 
ing that Fosdick take the vows of a 
Presbyterian minister or resign. 
Fosdick severing relations with First 
Presbyterian on March 1, 1925... 
Fosdick called, in May, to Park Ave- 
nue Baptist Church after an acrimoni- 
ous debate in which one of the com- 
municants fainted dramatically while 
pleading that such a foe to the old- 
time religion be kept from the 
Church’s pulpit. . . . John D. Rocke- 
feller Jr.’s agreement to build Fos- 
dick a four-million-dollar temple on 
Riverside Drive at 122nd_ Street, 
where persons of all faiths may wor- 
ship. ... 

(In passing, it is worth noting that 
the Rockefeller Jr.—Fosdick relation 
is solely one of mutual admiration, 
even though Raymond, the Doctor’s 
brother, is business adviser to the 
junior Oil King.) 

The agitation of the Fundamental- 
ists built a sounding board back of 
Fosdick; because of it his words are 
read in distant parts of the world, 
and countless students, unable to ac- 
cept old dogmas, have turned to him 
for help. 


UT a few months of publicity do 

not insure continued popularity. 
The secret of Fosdick’s is the combi- 
nation of his personality, his eloquence, 
his home life, and especially his meth- 
od of dividing his time. In a mecha- 
nistic age he creates faith by working 
with the regularity of an automaton. 
It was in Montclair that he estab- 
lished his work of saving souls upon 









, schedule more rigid than most busi- 
ness men’s. 

When commuters left their homes 
to come to New York Fosdick left 
his, and could not be found—an un- 
lettered door in an office building hid 
him. ‘There he worked until noon, 
assimilating the best thoughts of the 
world, which on Sunday he hurled at 
his admiring audience. He has not 
changed. 

When, last October, he went 
to Albany to see the University of 
the State of New York confer the 
degree Litt.D. upon his father, the 
ceremony kept him too late to return 
to the city by his usual bedtime. He 
took a hotel room, came down for 
breakfast at his scheduled hour, and 
then, instead of taking a train, re- 
turned to his room and studied until 
noon. Appointments could wait; 
preparation could not. 

It will continue to be so. There 
is a room specially designed in the 
Laura Spelman Rockefeller Memorial 
‘Tower of the Chartres-model church 
going up on the Drive which few are 
to know about. Here the great homil- 





“Precious—shall 
mother be cross?” 





ist is to retire during those morning 
hours when he is “out.” The world 
will know the product of those hours, 
not the place thereof. 


T noon he becomes a reality; and 

every Tuesday and Thursday at 
this hour he holds his Seminary class in 
“The Bible in Modern Literature.” 
The afternoons he gives to business 
and his “ He has time 
for nothing but religious work: inter- 
views for other purposes are not grant- 
ed. 


confessional.” 


Yet the man would like to be- 


universally loved—provided to be 
so does not take too much time 
from the Master’s work. One after- 
noon, when leaving the offices of Ivy 
Lee, who handles the publicity for 
Fosdick’s present and future church 
(and, incidentally, numbers Rocke- 
feller among his clients), he passed, 
without seeing, the colored office boy, 
who called out: “Good evenin’, Dr. 
Fosdick ! 

The busy man turned, retraced his 
steps, and grasping Jim’s hand as if 
he had been an old friend, asked about 


e 
* 





his family, his health, his work. For 
the remainder of the day Jim’s face 
bore a proud smile. 

His minutely timed activities ex- 
tend to his “confessional”; the usual 
length of an interview is but fifteen 
minutes, and one must telephone for 
that a week in advance. But so puis- 
sant is Dr. Fosdick’s personality that 
even fifteen minutes with him may 
leave one weak—-as if one had been 
fighting a hypnotic spell. ‘The office 
door is labelled simply, “Dr. Fos- 
dick”; and on being ushered into his 
presence one sniffs immediately for 
the odor of drugs. Here is the fa- 
mous specialist of nervous diseases 
where the illness is largely imaginary, 
needing only confidence for its cure. 
His pose in his chair, his self-confi- 
dence, his command not to worry, all 
carry out the impression of the physi- 
cian. 

“Tt’s all right... . 
but let us look at it this way.... 


Yes, that is SO; 


” 


ND his “this way” usually wins. 
In an age of doubt he has visual- 
ized faith by admitting, apparently re- 
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joicing in, every scientific discovery. 
But after all is admitted, he proposes 
two plans of looking at the universe: 
“the lower path” of rationalism, 
which says that man is formed in such 
a way that he creates out of a fortui- 
tous collection of atoms the spiritual 
beauty of the world (and here he 
waves to his books); “the higher 
path,” which says that this beauty is 
created because there is a Divine mind 
thinking through all eternity. ‘The 
evidence of the senses his mysticism 
dismisses: he knows that Christ zs be- 
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a delightful place for rest and medita- 
tion. 

Then, too, there are his daugh- 
ters, Elinor and Dorothy (ages fifteen 
and thirteen), whom he adores. A 
part of each evening he gives to them; 
and this has resulted in laughter for 
Seminary students. 

A few were playing in the quad- 
rangle with the girls when one re- 
marked: “‘Well, it’s time to study.” 

“Oh, no; don’t go,” one of the 
youngsters coaxed. ““Why do you have 
to study?” 

“To prepare my work, just as your 
father does.” 

The girls looked puzzled, then one 
giggled: “But father doesn’t study! 
He never reads anything but a few 
detective stories.” 


UNDAY is his day of rest, for he 

delivers but one sermon and, at 
intervals, a series of lectures in the 
evening. He preaches from notes, his 
ideas flying from one authority to an- 
other. The word pictures and weighty 
quotations which he fires at his con- 
gregation, combined with the power 
of his personality and his oratory, are 
effective enough to have made atheists 

















cause he has “experienced direct con- 
tact with him.” 

Yet even his regular schedule and 
ready humor cannot explain why there 
is never a letdown in his exuberant, 
joyful confidence; why “he can come 
into a committee meeting like a 


breeze,” as one college professor ex- - 


pressed it, or make a weighty decision, 
and give no afterthought to what has 
been done. The secret is as much in 
his home life as in his régime. Mrs. 
Fosdick is, indirectly, the savior of 
belief in many. Graceful, witty, eager 
to aid, she has made of their tastefully 
furnished apartment at the Seminary 
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cry and to have won him the title, 
“Caruso of the Pulpit.” 

In all his years of preaching Dr. 
Fosdick’s original intellectual con- 
tributions have not been numerous, 
Theologians recognize this, and liken 
him to a captain on the firing line, 
not a general planning maneuvers. 

Yet the rank of a mere captain may 
be too low, and unless I am mistaken, 
Fosdick believes it is. He reads the 
most virulent criticism of himself 
with the detachment of a Buddha 
meditating upon the eight paths to 
Nirvana: “. . . more men to Christ 
than anybody since Paul” . . . the au- 
thor of books translated into twelve 
languages with sales running over a 
million copies . the recipient of 
eight honorary degrees. . . . He has 
said: “Each age of unbelief is fol- 
lowed by an age of belief: after 
Epicurus came Christ; after Descartes 
came Kant; after Spencer and 
Nietzsche someone must come. It is 
now near the time.” And as he speaks, 
his eyes have the glow of a man seeing 
a vision. —Lurton BLAssINGAME 


DON’T KNOW OWN MINDS 
[From the Baltimore American] 


The skyscraper district makes the 
toughest problem for the street cars. The 
problem arises principally from the fact 
that nearly all the people who work in 
this area come downtown and go home 
at the same time. 


“T am fully aware of the duties of the 
council office,” declared Mrs. M. Eleanor 
Perkins. “If I am elected I will serve as 
efficiently as circumstances permit. I am 
working out my own destiny and stand- 
ing on my own spine.”—Inglewood 


(Cal.) Daily News. 
Well, circumstances, you might say, 
are against her. 
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PROGRESS IN RURAL AMERICA 





I 








THE UNSUNG HEROES 


IRED as Lindbergh and Cham- 
berlin may be of receptions and 
autographing, give pause and 
think of the correspondents for our 
New York newspapers. If anyone is 
ready for a good cry, they ought to be. 

Just imagine yourself one of them. 
For months you have been sending in 
stories from Paris or Berlin about the 
franc or the Reichsbank with special 
stories for the Sunday on how nicely 
the horse-chestnuts are coming out in 
the Bois or how hot it is getting in 
Vienna according to advices from 
Austria. And then your big chance 
comes! An American plane from 
overseas lands in your bailiwick! 

The first day is Big Stuff. “Out 
of the clouds a tiny silver bird, etc.,” 
with personality, human interest, the 
flier’s first words, the flier’s first break- 
fast, the crowds outside his window, 
what the Ambassador said to him and 
what he said to the Ambassador, the 
luncheon in his honor and the speeches 
—all newsy, all picturesque, all con- 
tributing to a story which, under your 
name, will thrill every break fast-table 
in America. 

The second day much the same 
thing happens, and the third and the 
fourth and the fifth, and if the flier 
goes on to other cities, it is the same 
thing all over again—what he said 
when he landed, what the Ambassador 
said, what he had for breakfast, the 
luncheon given by the local flying club 





“7 say there, International 
Accord, you stay on the stage 
until Prosperity finishes.” 





and the speeches—and always, on a tip 
from the Embassy, playing up the fact 
that relations between that country and 
America are again friendly, thanks 
to (as the Ambassador himself calls 
them laughingly) these “new Am- 
bassadors of the air.” 

Small wonder that one Berlin cor- 
respondent recently broke’ down and 
had to go to Paris for a vacation. It 
is reported that, falling in with a 
friend who was Paris correspondent 
for another New York paper, the two 
of them sat on the terrace of a café 
sipping anis de loso until the following 
colloquy was overheard: 

“Out of the clouds a tiny silver 
Ambassador was seen by the waiting 
crowds and a _ good old-fashioned 
American breakfast consisting of ham 
and eggs and America’s supremacy in 
the air is now assured. Wearing the 
clothes in which he started on his flight 
from—” 

“Epoch-making flight, 
epoch-making flight.” 

“still wearing the same clothes in 
which he started on his epoch-making 
flight from America, the eager mob 
of wives of the aviators, accompanied 
by a good old-fashioned American 
breakfast of bacon and eggs, swept 
aside all police lines and surrounded 
the contracts for exclusive stories of 
the flight—” 

“Epoch-making 
please!” 


Harry, 


flight, Harry, 
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“exclusive stories of the epoch- 
making flight across his good-natured 
grin through lanes of fine fettles after 
a good night’s sleep in America’s 
leadership in aeronautics. “The Am- 
bassador, in introducing Parmalee 
Shurmann, his sister-in-law, who had 
been féted and féted and féted short- 
ly after leaving for the flying field to 
inspect his beloved ship laid a wreath 
on Napoleon’s tomb while giving a 
reception in honor of a dinner at the 
Embassy in the evening to which had 
been invited a patient crowd standing 
in the rain to catch a glimpse of 
America’s supremacy in commercial 
aviation—‘Lucky Levine’ they called 
him—” 

“To the echo, Harry. 
‘to the echo’.”. 

“and a good American break fast 
of bacon and eggs—” 

“good American Ambassador of 
bacon and eggs, Harry—and Parma- 


lee Shurmann, the flier’s mother-in- 
> 


Please say 


law—’ 

“record-breaking hop turned the 
tide of feeling toward American 
breakfast of unsurpassed _ business 
suits.” 

“__which had been féted 

“_féted by adoring—” 

“sweet adoring-line, sweet Ado- 
line—” (Together)—“at night, dear 
heart—at night dear heart— 

“For you I pine.” 

—Rospert BENCHLEY 


” 


TO A LADY, WHO MUST 
WRITE VERSE 
Unto seventy years and seven, 
Hide your double birthright well— 
You, that are the brat of heaven, 
And the pampered heir to hell. 


Let your rhymes be tinsel treasures, 
Strung and seen and thrown aside. 

Drill your apt and docile measures 
Sternly as you drill your pride. 


Show your quick, alarming skill in 
Tidy mockeries of art. 

Never, never dip your quill in 
Ink that trickles from your heart. 

When your pain must come to paper, 
See it dust, before the day; 

Let your night-light curl and caper— 
Let it lick the words away. 

Never print, poor child, a lay on 
Love and blood and anguishing, 

Lest a cooled, benignant Phaon 
Murmur, “Foolish little thing!” 

—DororHy PARKER 
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“Whoops! 











Strike me if pushmobiles ain’t back in 
style! With one o? them, dearie, wouldn’t we make th’ 


grand impression on th’ prolitarian element?” 


t “So! Prolitarian element, eh? Y’think y’can use a 


Pee : , 
scientific term an? get away with yer indelicate remarks. 


If y mention that thing again Pll report yuh t? Mr. 


Sumner—IW hoops 7? 


OF ALL THINGS 


OLONEL LINDBERGH is_ too 
tactful to say anything of the 
kind, but he must sometimes 

wonder in these days why a man who 

had sense enough to fly to Europe did 

not have sense enough to stay there. 
. 


Prohibitionists have the right to feel 
depressed over the conduct of Cham- 
berlin and Levine in Germany. No- 
ody in all history ever ignored so 
much water to get a glass of beer. 

e 


Haig says that America did not win 
the war. This comes as a distinct sur- 


prise to us because we always under- 
stood that the country which did not 
win the war was Portugal. 


People from Eighth Avenue have 
protested in vain against having the 
sidewalks bobbed ten feet to help traf- 
fic. There is nothing in nature more 
pathetic than a pedestrian who does not 
know that he is an extinct animal. 


We have never pretended to com- 
prehend the Chinese war game, but 
we know what we like about it. And 
that is the sociable and chummy time 
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the players have between innings. 
. 

The decision of the Supreme Court 
to hold summer sessions sounds men- 
acing and subversive. If judges can 
be made to work in hot weather, who 
among us is safe? 

7 

The Lowden campaign has been 
formally launched in Iowa. The 
audibility must have been low that 
day, because at this distance the boom 
sounded amazingly like a pop. 

e 


There is still considerable objection 
to the third-term idea, and “second 
elective term” is not doing so well. 
Perhaps the Coolidge forces can get 
around the difficulty by calling it “the 
non-stop Presidential record.” 


Ontario’s liquor chief says that 
no permits will be granted to Ameri- 
cans coming into the province for a 
blowout. When our citizens enter 
Canada they should declare, among 
other things, their intentions. 

e 


The straw-vote season has opened 
auspiciously with victories for Al and 
Cal. Ardent partisans of these two 
gentlemen are working nobly to make 
us thoroughly sick of both names long 
before the year rolls around. 


Despite diplomatic aviators and 
peace treaties, war will not vanish 
from the earth until the nations learn 
to live together in mutual love and 
understanding, like box-offices and 
ticket speculators. 

> 


The White House denies the re- 
port that a special session will be 
called in October. It seems that Con- 
gress will be called only when the 
President gets ready. In other words, 
October. 

. 

Messrs. Fuller and McGee have 
been assigned to jobs in the Sing Sing 
coal yard. We trust their new asso- 
ciates will delicately refrain from re- 
ferring to this place as “the coal buck- 
et shop.” —Howarp BrRuBAKER 

ee 

Furnished Apartment for Rent One 
room, Open fireplace, Real Kitchen, 
Bath Shared with one other person seen 
By Appointment.—Adv. in New York 
tearoom. 


An open bathtub, openly arrived at. 








SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


HE week just ending has been 
richly scheduled with a great 


variety of polo. Men and 
mounts indicative of an international 
year have appeared in its events. Just 
now the Intercollegiates are under 
way at Westchester-Biltmore, and 
earlier there were matches on Long 
Island for certain of the historic cups 
offered there. Not in many years has 
there been so much interesting experi- 
menting in combinations of teams. It 
is significant of the way the American 
defenders build their international 
teams that, in these early tournaments, 
they are formed with the members of 





Princes at Play—Busy 
Poloists on Long Island 


the Big Four and others thoroughly 
scattered. ‘This is not merely designed 
to keep the matches from being one- 
sided, but is also by way of instruction 
to younger players. Thus we find 
Tommy Hitchcock playing with a 
Meadow Lark team of his own, com- 
prising his younger brother, who was 
kept back for a long period due to a 
severe injury, C. G. Moore and the 
reliable and crafty Fred Roe. 


Devereux Milburn, the American cap- 





tain and back, has been appearing with 
a brand new combination that includes 
Averell Harriman, who hitherto has 
generally played on Stoddard’s teams, 
young Marshall Field, and W. G. 
Loew. 

L. E. Stoddard, former internation- 
alist, retired from Big Four competi- 
tion, but still a fine playe~ and one of 
the soundest and most experienced 
theorists in the game, has turned out 
another new combination, with him- 
self at back, Harold E. Talbott, |r., 
playing at No. 3 for a change—he 
generally appears at No. 2—Dr. Rich- 
ards at the latter position, where he is 
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always at his best, and Thomas Ewing, 
[r., out front. This is a most interest- 
ing team. Especially have I liked Tal- 
sott’s clean, hard hitting. Apparently 
is more versatile than I had thought. 
Stoddard has obviously planned a long- 
hitting backfield, and that will be 
worth watching, for with him direct- 
ing the action one never knows what 
sudden and baffling change in the gen- 
cralship will occur. ‘The Army, too, is 
|| switched around, with Captain 
Zodes out front. Von Stade and R. E. 
Strawbridge, Jr., great names in polo, 
are found with Penn Smith, Jr. Earl 
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Hopping’s Eastcotts will have proved 
of especial interest partly because of 
the American polo début of his son, 
the husky E. A. S. Hopping. A. C. 
Schwartz, back on Hopping’s team, has 
been better known as a racing man, but 
he has taken up the galloping game 
very much in earnest, and has also 
collected a fine string of mounts. 
Incidentally, it has been feared for 
| time that the fine polo field at Port 
Washington owned by the late Julius 
Fleischmann would be lost to the gen- 
eral Long Island plant. This would 
have been a pity. However, it has been 
saved for the game by a new organiza- 
tion known as the Sands Point Club. 
The beautiful field, one of the best 
in the world, was built in 1921, and in 
1924, in the course of the last British 





visit, was turned over to the Hurling- 
ham representatives for their use. 
Much of their practice was held on 
these grounds, affording them an ex- 
cellent opportunity to become accus- 
tomed to American going. 


HERE will be plenty of color in 

the course of the Internationals. 
The Maharajah of Jodhpur, who has 
furnished many mounts for the visit- 
ing team, is sending native attendants 
with the ponies, each mount with a 
groom of its own. These men will be 
in charge of two non-commissioned 
officers of the British Indian army, and 
such complications as might have 
arisen due to the diet prescribed by 
the natives’ religion have been done 
away with by the sending of special 
native cooks. In addition to the 
Prince of Wales, the United States 


Polo Association has invited the 
notables of all the polo-playing coun- 
tries—Great Britain, France, Spain 
and the Argentine. It will be re- 
membered, perhaps, that when the 
Count De Madre brought over his 
famous Indian Tigers, made up of 
himself, Major Atkinson and two 
native officers, all under the Mahara- 
jah of Patiala, the two native officers, 
Jaswant and Jagundah Singh, took a 
sudden liking to lawn tennis when they 
were not in the saddle, and were seen 
on the Meadow Brook courts almost 
every day. This time the Indian 
Prince who has the most active inter- 
est in the challenging team is the 
Maharajah of Jodhpur, and it is 
ardently hoped that he will come in 
person. For the first time the invading 
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team, although of course sanctioned 
by Hurlingham, is not known as the 
Hurlingham, but as the Army-in- 
India polo team. 

It is practically certain that the 
Maharajah of Rutlam will come to 
the matches, with a string of mounts 
for his own personal use. He is one of 
the stewards of the Indian Polo Asso- 
ciation, and maintains a huge polo 
establishment. He is also an honorary 
colonel in the British army, with which 
he fought in the war. 

In all likelihood he will play with 
some American team in the Open 
Championship and in the Monty Wat- 
erbury Memorial Cup. The King of 
Spain and two Spanish grandees, the 
Duke of Alba and the Marquis of 
Villavieja, have also been invited, but 
rumor has it that for reasons of state 
the Spanish ruler will have difficulty in 
getting away. Polo players who have 
made the trip tell me that a jaunt to 
Madrid to play with the Spanish ruler 
is one of the most delightful expedi- 
tions in the world of sport, but that 
one feels a little creepy in such dis- 
tinguished company, not infrequently 
being also distinguished as a target for 
a little bomb-throwing. I am told that 
this happens much more often than is 
stated in the public prints. 


FANCY that few of the general 

public which follows the game real- 
ize that Dwight F. Davis, the Secre- 
tary of War, was once a very promis- 
ing polo player. He is so well known 
as the donor of the Davis Cup in ten- 
nis that his early activities on the polo 
field have been forgotten save by the 
oldtimers.) As a matter of fact he 
played the galloping game a great deal 
with his brothers in St. Louis years ago, 
when polo was flourishing in that city, 
but had to give it up. It is unlikely 
that he will remain away from the big 
matches if he can possibly arrange his 
absence from Washington. 

It was natural that the Argentine 
players should also be invited. The 
American team as finally selected will 
lean very heavily on the many fine 
Argentine mounts that Jack Nelson 
and his associates sold here when they 
left for home a year ago. It is going 
to be excellent polo, and probably the 
greatest picture ever seen at Meadow 


Brook. —RicuHtr WING 
e 


(For other sporting departments, 
see index on page 30.) 








SUGGESTED TELEGRAMS 


HE Western Union Telegraph 

Company in the nick of time 

composed twenty messages suit- 
able for welcoming Charles Lind- 
bergh. These were for the use of 
persons who weren’t naturally good 
at thinking of anything to say. The 
wires have been flooded. Out of sheer 
courtesy, the young aviator feels 
obliged, of course, to reply to these 
telegraphic greetings, and therefore, 
knowing that he is crowded for time, 
we have drafted a suitable response 
for each message. ‘The authentic 
Western Union messages and our sug- 
gested replies follow: 

1. America’s heart goes out to you. 
Welcome home. (Repf/y) Thanks a 
lot. Do-do-do. 

2. Glad you’re back, Captain. 
When you fly out this way drop in 
and see us. (Reply) Glad to be back. 
You omitted to give your address. 

3. A marvellous flight, a royal re- 
ception, a perfect attitude on your part 
—truly it’s a gorgeous record, Cap- 
tain. Welcome home. (Ref/y) 
You’ve been reading the papers. 

+. You’ve done as much for the 
good relations of the United States 
with Europe as for the progress of 
aviation. America greets you. (Rep/y) 
How much is that? Be specific. 

5. We’re for you a hundred mil- 
lion strong. Welcome home. (Reply ) 
Are you speaking for some of your 
friends? Glad to be back. 

6. Back seats for George and Al- 
bert. We’re prouder than kings. 
Welcome home. (Repf/y) Back seats 
also for Edna St. Vincent Millay, 
Harry Richman, Herbert Hoover, 
Nicholas Murray Butler, and Fran- 
cis X. Bushman. ‘Thanks for the 
wire, 

7. Here’s to Lindbergh—master 


pilot, superb diplomat, idol of a dozen 


nations! America welcomes you 
home. (Reply) What twelve na- 
tions? 


8. For superb courage, high in- 
tensity of purpose and profound com- 
mon sense, you are unsurpassed. 
(Reply) That’s what I hear. 

9. You’re now a citizen of the 
world, but you’ll always be our own 
particular pride. Welcome home. 
(Reply) Pll see you in 1930. Don’t 
you forget! 

American 
who doesn’t feel an individual, per- 
sonal pride in your glorious achieve- 


ment. Welcome (Reply) 


10. There is not one 


home. 


Anyone who feels an individual, per- 
sonal pride in my achievement is the 
victim of his imagination. Glad to 
be back. 

11. The flight was wonderful, the 
reception marvellous, but we are 
proudest of your modesty and eternal 
sense of the fitness of things. (Reply) 
You mean the pajamas? 

12. Time will not dim the splen- 
dor of your achievement. Welcome 
home. (Reply) Message not clear. 
To what do you refer? 

13. The whole nation takes pride 
in your achievement. (Reply) Why! 








wee 
adit aw 
ne 





yc ely theses ieee hptg 


if Rag 
a 





veSBSsB - 














“Didja ever wanta spit a 
mile, Joe? Now’s yer chance.’ 
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14. It’s the most glorious individ- 
ual achievement in the’ history of the 
human race. Welcome home. (Ref/\ ) 
Name five other individual achieve- 
ments, and compare each. 

15. The —— Club of —— 
sends greetings. In the good old 
American way you put it over and 
now we’re glad to have you home 
again. (Reply) What are the dues? 

16. Lindbergh’s fame is America’s 
glory. Welcome home, Captain. 
(Reply) The horse is man’s noblest 
friend. Glad to be back. 

17. It’s true you belong to history 
but you also belong to us. (Reply) 
How does that tune go, again? 

18. SeiNetes Chamber of Com- 
merce extends you an invitation to 
visit our town. (Reply) Never heard 
of it. Is it near any place? 

19. Gangway, Kings and Poten- 
tates! The American people want to 
greet their own. Welcome home. 
(Reply) Please leave my Potentates 
alone. 

20. With welling heart America 
greets her knight of the air and am- 
bassador of good will.  (Ref/y) 
That’s all right, nothing surprises me 
any more. —E. B. W. 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 
Fish! Fish! Fuiton for Fish! 
Slithery, slimy, and succulent fish 

Flopping their tails, 

Shedding their scales, 

Sliding around with a flirt and a swish. 


Go with 


wish— 


a basket and buy what you 


Sea-food direct from the boat to the 
dish. 
Seaweed and shells, 
Aprons and smells. 
Fish! Fish! Fulton for Fish! 


—BurKE Boyct 


It would be a crying evil to leave the 
poor people in the city without milk. It 
would be a wise thing if the corporation 
would take the bull by the horns and deal 
with the matter.—Chicago Tribune. 


Just a lot of dreamers. 
e 


I offer my services to the public as 
literary writer on all subjects, whether 
sollum or joyfull. Alsoe obituarist, giv- 
ing departed friends glorius welcome to 
the hairafter.—Advt. in Bobbs (Ga.) 
News. 


Provided St. Peter can make it out. 
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SOME 
TRADE SECRETS 
REVEALED 


R- 


Obtaining 
Style Reactions 
from our 
Board of Directors 


This ability of ours 
always to please the 
various whims of our 
thousands of customers 
‘adv.) is not a divine 
gift. Rather, it is an 
indication of the care 
and thought of the lads 
inourdesigningcorrals. 
The trouser that pleases 
grandson makes grand- 
pa faint with horror, 
whereas the sack coat 
favored by the elder 
generation has been 
known to cause the 
younger generation to 
emit shrill yelps of an- 
guish at sight. All of 
which is not unknown 
tous. (Note illustration). 

So, we solve the dis- 
pute and salve the dis- 
putants by including in 
our shops a// styles, all 
if we must 
inject a commercial 
note into this idyll—at 
most all prices. 


sizes, and 


Speaking of Prices— 
Our Suits for Men 
range from $90 
to $45 
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HERALD Sq. 
AT 35TH Sr. 
New York 
City 
Tremont at Bromfield 
Boston, Massachusetts 


COMPANY 


BROADWAY 
AT LIBERTY 


BroaDWAY 
AT 1318 St. 





















































No matter what you 
buy here, you can 
always get your 


money back anytime 


you're not satisfied 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


HE powdered dusk came slow- 

ly down from the soaring tow- 

ers, touched still with deep, 
golden light. And one stood on the 
broken concrete of the sidewalk, lean- 
ing against a railing made of rough 
pine, and stared into a huge pit where 
men moved slowly at their labors. The 
pit was an excavation for a building: 
a commonplace thing—merely a hole 
in the ground where steel pillars 
would be set up, presently to be oc- 
cupied by no more romantic a thing 
than the gloomy cellars of some new 
skyscraper. But from one’s place 
against the railing, in such a light, 
with the traffic groaning and mutter- 
ing a few feet away, there was a 
quality.... 

The night shift had just come on. 
The men were finding their tools and 
choosing the ragged spots where they 
would begin to tear at the earth. A 
few giant electric bulbs were begin- 
ning to blaze here and there, strung 
from long tendrils of covered metal 
whose shadows danced along the 
ground. But there was yet enough of 
daylight to dim the promised brilliance 
of the bulbs. They shone brightly in 
every direction, a few feet from their 
centres. But in the far corners of 
the excavation a gray light lingered. 
And the men, moving slowly and call- 
ing to each other, seemed very far 
away and hardly real. 

In the centre, under a shed built 
of tin, the ruddy glow of a forge 
showed plainly. And as one watched, 
the bellows began to work, the fire 
turned to orange, and two long bars 
of iron slowly took on that same 
bright tinge. A man like a gnome 
worked over the glowing thing, and 
in a little time one saw the shadow 
of his hammer rising swiftly, com- 
ing down again with a shower of 
sparks. 

There was a sound of many ham- 
mers, presently. Machinery began to 
creak and whirr again after the brief 
respite granted it by the withdrawal 
of the day force. The gaunt arm of 
a crane swung in a huge circle. An 
iron ball hung poised at its apex 
for an instant, then went crashing 
down like a plummet into the deep 
shadows. 

After a moment, there was a thud, 
and a faint cloud of dust rose to 
linger in the growing brightness of 
the electric lights. 





EXCAVATION 


In the very farthest corner, against 
an overhanging abutment of gray 
stone that came like some capricious 
growth out of the base of an adjoin- 
ing building, a small group of shad- 
owy figures worked close together. 
After a time they moved away, all 
but one of them, and he bent down 
closer toward the ground, leaning his 
weight against some tool. A moment 
later, the chattering burr of a drilling 
machine came up out of the depths, 
sounding for a moment like the speech 
of a machine gun, but changing sharp- 
ly to a deeper mutter, as if the earth 
mumbled in resentment of this attack 
upon its breast. 

The driller’s work was done quick- 
ly, and the group of shadowy figures 
returned to examine his accomplish- 
ment. ‘They were joined by others, 
carrying something carefully, and to- 


look into the pit, and his hands came 
up in an earnest gesture. “Boom,” he 
said quietly. “Boom, see?” 

I leaned back against the railing, 
He nodded, and strolled away. He 
had made it plain that there was to be 
an explosion. But it was equally plain 
that it could not be very dangerous, 
else they would not allow such things 
in a crowded district. It would be 
interesting to hear the roar and watch 
the earth quiver with the shock. 

The wait was rather long. And 
when the explosion came it was en- 
tirely disappointing. There was a 
deep, muffled, and almost toneless 
grunt, and a cubic yard of granite 
slowly, somewhat regretfully, parted 
from the fellowship it had known 
since the glacial ages, to tumble into 
bits against the earth. The dust of its 
disintegration had not cleared before a 
huge, toothed shovel came swinging 
down out of the darkness, to bite into 


“How much for the whole outfit?” 








gether the little crowd worked for 
several minutes, gesticulating to each 
other and no doubt talking much. 
But their words were lost in the 
growing uproar. They completed 
their task, whatever it was, and one 
among them, apparently their chief, 
waved broadly toward a man who 
stood not far away from me along 
the railing. Very slowly, this last fel- 
low, a squat and expressionless man 
with only one arm, dug a soiled red 
rag out of his pocket and strolled 
along the street. 

“Hi—hi,” he said, giving a little 
wave to his flag. He came up to me 
and touched my arm and dangled the 
bit of red in my face. “‘Hi—hi.” 

“What's the matter!” I inquired. 

He regarded me for a moment, 
with much of pity showing in his 
dark face. Then he turned slowly to 


Boake tT, —2 2. Sobiow 


it, and swallow it, and haul it off 
somewhere toward the sky. The lit- 
tle group gathered about the hole that 
was left—they appeared very plain- 
ly in the electric light by now—and 
with a maximum of planning and 
pointing of fingers, began the destruc- 
tion of one more cubic yard of 
granite. 


RUCKS rumbled at the curb, 

taking from the flying shovels 
their burdens of crushed and broken 
stone. It was fascinating to watch 
those shovels, slipping out of the dark- 
ness to loom momentarily in the 
light, flinging their prodigious weight 
through the air with all the grace and 
precision of a clock’s pendulum. I 
hunted with my eyes, down through 
the changing levels of radiance, for 
the point from which their movement 
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The emerald choker necklace and the emerald bracelet were designed by Black, 
Starr © Frost to create the ensemble effect which is new and in fashion. 


Beautiful Indian carved emeralds are connected, by a decorative motive 


paved with diamonds, and rondelles of black onyx. Small matched pearls 


add to the attractiveness of the piece. The bracelet has an emerald pendant. 


BLACK STARR & FROST 


JEWELERS FOR 117 YEARS—FIFTH AVE., CORNER 48tH ST., NEW YORK - - PARIS - PALM BEACH - SOUTHAMPTON 
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Water Tower 


“Let’s have a jolly evening of questions.” 

“Let's,” says the bird with the twelve- 
story brow. 

(Those are the guys that make such 
suggestions, 

Think that idea’s no less than a wow.) 

‘On with the dance, who said it?” he 
queries. 

“Coolidge.” “Tex Guinan.” 
swers come quick. 

I’d give a basket of solid gold berries 

For the pleasure of handing him just one 
swift kick. 














The an- 


/ y 
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We've tried to ingore it but the in- 
sidious poison of ask-me-something-I- 
don’t - know-and-don’t-care-a-damn-about 
has finally crept up the Water Tower. 
“Poison can’t creep,” you insist. Maybe 
it can’t, but this has. Is there an anti- 
dote? Probably not. But we make this 
suggestion. Why not a question book re- 
versed? Why not an answer book? You 
fit the questions to the answers, see! 
What could be fairer? we ask you. 


Well, gather around us, little ones and 
others on a diet. Here are the answers. 
What are the questions? 

1. Sidney Olvaney Flack invented the tin ear 
in 1879. It was not until 1927 that he 
was able to get rid of the echo. 

. Before the war. 

. Best known swiper of overcoats from one 
arm lunch rooms. Originator of the 
phrase, “It’s a horse on you.” 

4. Said to have been said by a Vanderbilt 
who said he didn’t say it. , 

5. The Abalascian houkoken. (Worth .00000 
1/3 cents in cash.) 


Ww bo 


6. Camels. 

7. Two camels (1 and 1=2). 

8. A thick soup eaten as a dessert in Ultima 
Thule during the restoration. 

9. x’-+2xy+y’. 

10. J. Cass Gilbert and John L. Sullivan. 

11. The atomic torism correlated with the re- 
generation of a hilated microbic super- 
lative. 

12. Yes. 

13. No! 


14. Thialium megathoros. 
15. AQUAZONE. 

In order to make the game as easy as 
possible for the average consumer, here 
is the question to which number 15 is 
the answer. 

“What mineral water is the only one 
supercharged with oxygen so that it is 
an elegant mixer, prevents headaches the 
next morning no matter what you have 
mixed it with, is delicious to the taste, 
and awfully good for you?” 

The answer to question 15 may be had 
from good grocers and druggists or will 
be sent you from the nearest place if you 


telephone 
VANDERBILT 6434 
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was directed. A bulky and unwieldy 
car stood on a pile of rocks. Through 
its doorway burned the dark red of a 
coal fire, and at its front, where the 
long, rigid arms grew forth, a man 
sat on a little platform beneath a tiny 
yellow electric bulb. At each hand 
was a set of levers—visible even from 
the elevation of the street. And sud- 
denly I was seized 
with a desire to see this 
man closer, to watch 
his hands at play upon 
the levers, to see his 
eyes as they followed 
the bucket through 
space. 

There seemed to be 
nobody to ask about it. 
And so I simply went 
down, climbing along 
a rickety stairway and 
dropping at last down 
a ten-foot embank- 
ment of rocky soil to 
the floor of the pit. 
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long shiver. Steam escaped with a 
rush, and the bucket, with all its load 
of stone and earth, settled down to 
empty itself as easily as a child tossing 
sand out of a toy spade. 

I watched this man at his work 
for an hour. It was the most fasci- 
nating sight I had ever encountered. 
And I decided that here were men, 
such as the fellow at 
his levers, who were 
the genuine of the 
earth. No silly 
poetry for him. No 
picture could be so 
fine as the picture he 
saw every hour of his 
working life. No 
words popping up 
from the keys of a 
49 typewriter for him. 
He was building. Re- 
shaping the eternal 
materials of the earth 
59 to suit man’s fancies. 
Biting eternally at the 


How immeasurably [HE RACE TRACK = lobe which spi ith 
exsurably = sas aaeeaes 71 globe which spins with 

far away, then, the TABLES FOR TWO 73 +us upon it. Taking his 
street and its tireless © THE ART GALLERIES 76 sustenance from the 
hurrying seemed. MOTORS 79° earth +more _ brutally, 
Small figures lined the THE CURRENT CINEMA 8100 more magnificently 
ane RECENT BOOKS 87 . 
railing where lately I than ever a farmer 
had stood. Beyond om gyn §=—with his gimcrack lit- 





them, the towers of 

the city soared into the 

deep blue sky. The moon was swim- 
ming past a cloud, full of a shock- 
ing serenity when seen from this furi- 
ously busy place. 

Nobody interfered while I sought 
my way past the forge, past the butt of 
a crane upright, past the man with 
the drilling machine, past a hundred 
men who silently swung picks into the 
earth. And finally I was standing be- 
neath the doorway of the car, looking 
up at the man with his hands upon the 
levers. He was a tall, dark fellow 
still in his thirties; He wore no cap 
and his black hair glistened in the light 
above his head. His woollen shirt had 
no sleeves to speak of, and from his 
shoulders corded arms thrust out, 
clutching levers toward which he 
never turned his eyes. 


OLLOWING the direction of the 

man’s fixed gaze, I saw the steel 
bucket flying against the sky, far, far 
above. I saw it swoop down toward 
the body of a truck which stood dis- 
tantly upon the street. And then, in 
full flight, it brought up sharply to 
hang poised and motionless, ten feet 
above its final destination. The en- 
gine behind me snorted, and gave a 


tle plough. 

At the end of the 
hour he suddenly stopped work. The 
engine dozed off to a droning sleep. 
And he came stepping lightly down 
from his perch to lean against 
the body of his monster and puff a 
cigarette. 

“Rest period?” I asked. 

“Sure. For me. See, I smoke. 
Well, you can’t smoke running one of 
them things. So when I got to have 
a puff I quit.” It was perfectly sim- 
ple. And the men who stood about, 
waiting for him to be satisfied with 
tobacco, accepted it as simple and un- 
derstandable. I ventured the opinion 
that his was a grand occupation. 

“Yeah?” he said. Then, “Say, bud- 
dy, did you see the fire the other 
night, up at Central Park? Well”— 
he flicked his ash—“I dug that hole.” 

“Do you like this job?” 

“Like it? Say, brother, nobody 
likes nothing, sitting in one of these 
damn dugouts all night long. You 
can’t go nowhere. I been sittin’ here 
two hours thinkin’ what a swell fight 
that’s going to be at the Garden to- 
night. I got twenty bucks on that fight 
—and ’stead of being there watching 
the money roll in I got to sit here 
an’ jockey this thing till morn- 
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he same delicious magic 
you loved in costly French Soaps 


From France comes the 
gift of ad SMOOTH SKIN 


OU longed for the luxury of fine 
French soap—for the satin-smooth 
skin that is the Parisienne’s loveliness! 
But imported soaps were so horribly 
costly! You just couldn't use them ex- 
cept as a treat. 

So you wrote us—literally thou- 
sands of you—*Oh do make us a soap 
for personal use as exquisite as French 
soap but oh, not so expensive. A soap to 
caress our skin, luxurious, charming.” 

And we made Lux Toilet Soap. Made 
it quite differently from the white soaps 
you are used to. 

Made it by the very method France 
developed and uses for her finest toilet 
soaps. For centuries the whole world has 
looked to France for fine toilet soaps. 
For France knew that all her incompara- 























Ynstant lather even where water is hard 
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ble cosmetics are little use unless the 
skin itself is smooth, exquisite. 

Your white fingers, pink-tipped, de- 
lighted, recognize Lux Toilet Soap in- 
stantly as true savon de toilette, made the 
famous French way. 


| reer fine textured, satiny, Lux Toi- 
let Soap tends your skin the true 
French way. Its caressing, instant lather 
gives you that same luxurious, cared-for 
feeling you adored after costly imported 
soap. Its evasive fragrance, like the Bois 
in Springtime! You do feel more exqui- 
site, lovelier—more gaily ready to cap- 
tivate the world. 

France with her passion for perfection 
— America with her genius for achieve- 
ment. Lux Toilet Soap, savon de toilette, 
is just ten cents! 

For face, hands and bath and you know 
you are not extravagant! Lever Bros.Co., 
Cambridge, Massachusetts. 











Rose leaf skin loves it too 



























Yesterday soc for a French 
toilet soap. Today the same 
luxury for roc 
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You do feel more exquisite, charming 
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ere comes 
the sroom 


( poor soul ) 


Clutching the arm of the 
man who, an hour ago, just 
caught him in time as he 
was trying to get into the 
shower with his stiff shirt 
on—here comes the groom. 
Eyes cast down. Wishing he 
felt as well as his feet 
look.* 


*Walk-Over Dress Shoes 
are specially designed 
to give consoling assur- 
ance to feet propelled 
by weak knees. They 
are absolutely correct in 
every respect. And they 
fit with that custom- 
made look that all well- 
groomed men require. 
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SHOES FOR MEN 


$8.50, $10, $12 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
622 West 18lst Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BRONX 


557 Melrose, at 3rd 
Ave. and 149th St. 


YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 


PATERSON, N.J. 
181 Market Street 


BROOKLYN 


1355 Broadway 
565-7 Fulton St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 








ing.” He gave a brief sigh and 
climbed back up into the car, reach- 
ing out with his huge arms to grasp 
the levers and fixing his eyes on the 
bucket, which lay inert against a pile 
of granite. It stirred, after a mo- 
ment. 

Then, with a rattle it flung itself 
against the moon, soaring and soar- 
ing until it was almost lost in the 
shadows. The engine behind me 
shook and groaned. 

“That,” yelled my friend from 
the midst of his levers, “that was a 
uppercut for my twenty bucks, see?” 
And, with his spirits momentarily ap- 
peased, he went back silently to his 
jockeying. —Morris Markey 


OUR CAPTIOUS READERS 


The Editors of THE NEw YorKER: 
SIRs: 


HAVE listened to the sophomoric 

yowling of your municipal inves- 

tigator and commentator anent 
the Paramount Theatre until my 
maidenly reticence is strained to the 
bursting point. Many items stressed 
are well taken; i. e., the gold leaf 
decorations are a bit too much; the 
crystal chandeliers might be more 
modest, etc.; but when he applies to 
the Paramount ushers the adjective 
“sweet,” and intimates thereby they 
are a lot of Grade A, milk-fed moth- 
er’s boys, mollycoddles, and softies he 
is talking through his hat. 

Before going any further, let me 
admit that I am prejudiced. Although 
I am not in the employ of Publix 
Theatres and have never received a 
cent from Famous Players, several 
members of the managerial] staff are 
my friends. Consequently, I have an 
interest. An interest, I might add, 
which enables me to learn of things 
behind the cold marble front of this 
palace at the “Crossroads of the 
World.” 

Now about the sweet Paramount 
ushers. 


NE night, not so long ago, two 

lads from Hell’s Kitchen crashed 
through a side door. An usher at- 
tempted to stop them. The uninvited 
guests continued their tramp toward 
those open doors which lead to invit- 
ing loge seats. The usher followed, 
using whatever tact he had acquired 
during his training, but to no avail. A 
distress signal was hung out—what 
this magic gesture is, I know not— 











JUNE 18, 1927 





A Distinction 
and a Difference 


ETWEEN a bouquet made in 

Paris and one made elsewhere 
there is a distinction beyond for- 
mula—a distinction due to a fine 
difference in Paris methods of 
handling and treatment. 


This distinction is a characteristic 
of Gabilla perfumes—they are un- 
mistakably made in Paris. 


All Gabilla perfumes are obtaina- 
ble from department stores and 
specialty shops of high standing 
in New York, with the exception 
of Vierge Folle and Folle Passion, 
which are made exclusively for 
The Grande Maison de Blanc 
Fifth Avenue. 


Paris 


Musardises 


the sport perfume 


Mon Cheri 
Moda 

















ACHIEVEMENTS OF THE SOCIAL SEASON 
“Oh Percival! I'm so happy—Harper’s Bazar has invited us to subscribe’”’ 








Harprer’s Bazar, 119 West goth Street, New York: Send me 
i. Harper’s Bazar for one year at $4.00(); for two years at $6.00. 
Save social disappointient by filling tn the coupon. Name: Aires: 








Your Invitation may have been lost ia the mail. 
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e * 
She is pretty, but 


do you know.... 





EAUTY cannot offset the criticism that 
the slightest trace of perspiration odor 
brings. 

More than two centuries ago fastidious 
Europeans discovered a pleasant protec- 
tion against this criticism and its cause. 
Today, no one of culture abroad would 
think of going out socially without taking 
this sure precaution. 

A dash of Farina’s Red Crest Cologne, 
patted under the arms, or about the face 
and neck, absolutely prevents any trace of 
odor. Farina’s Cologne is not a perfume. 
It is the true cologne, created in 1709 by 
Johann Maria Farina Gegeniiber dem 
Julichs-Platz, Cologne. 

Now the new world may have the pleas- 
ant protection of this old world toilet 
secret. Ask for Farina’s Red Crest Cologne. 
Make sure that the Red Crest of the orig- 
inal is on the bottle. Then use this true 
vintage cologne for a social safeguard, as 
an astringent, a powder base, and a sooth- 
ing, refreshing lotion. 


Obtainable at your drug, specialty or department store. 
Glass Bottle, 4 oz. $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 


Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


Look for the MB Red Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 








and presto! an assistant manager ap- 
peared on the scene. Presto! again. 
The representatives of Eleventh Av- 
enue found themselves on the outside 
looking in before their none-too-spr) 
mentalities had perceived what was 


| happening. 


HAT evening, two hours after 

the last patron had gone rejoicing 
to his bed, a clump of young men 
stood hopefully and doggedly opposite 
the Forty-third Street entrance. The 
Kitchen Bullies had rallied their gang. 
They were all set to clean up that 
assistant manager. 

An usher, leaving the theatre after 
being on his feet many weary hours, 
saw the ominous group and realized 
what it portended. Did he run and cry 
for his chief? He did not. He went 
below to the ushers’ dressing room, 
told his compatriots of the enemy 
above, and suggested that they all go 
up and knock the living daylights out 
of them. 

Without informing the assistant 
manager—who was the only one 
really concerned—the sweet ushers, 
dressed in their inconspicuous mufti, 
filed out of the theatre, advanced on 
the Devil’s henchmen, and put them to 
flight. 

When that assistant manager went 
home that night he did not even 
suspect that he had been saved con- 
siderable unpleasantness. 

Yours for bigger and better ushers, 

ZELPHA MITCHELL 


ADVANCED BRIDGE—III 


E will concern ourselves first 

W with the Art of Applied Al- 
cohol. A host will ordinarily 

find that a certain amount of liquid 
refreshment is a wise investment. In 
a party of four, serve half-hourly is- 
sues of cocktails. If more than one 
table, gallon containers of whiskey 
ind soda can be placed convenient to 
the guests. The ensuing befuddle- 
ment will pay nice dividends to a care- 
ful and abstemious host and _ hostess. 
There is the subject of Bright Say- 
‘ngs and Snappy Comebacks, upon 
which many of the readers may need 
brushing up. This applies in many 
cases to husband and wife, where so 
often the only retort is a murderous 
glare, or subsequent cab-discussions. 
For instance, wife on going down two 
doubled, and having husband mention 
it, should instantly say: “Oh, you 
needn’t talk, You lost over six dollars 
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“Rentals are 

moderate 
at Park 
Central 


You would naturally 
expect rentals in “the 
world’s finest apartment 
hotel” to be a bit steep... 
therefore prepare yourself 
for an agreeable surprise 
... for Park Central rent- 
als are actually lower than 
any comparable suites in 
New York. 


1,2.and 3 Rooms 


Furnished Suites 
Now Exhibiting 


Immediate Occupancy 
Yearly Leases or Transiently 


Suites contain every modern living com- 

fort—from circulating ice water to radio 

outlets. Furnished or unfurnished. Moder- 
ate Rentals include Hotel Service. 


Grill Room... Five Period Salons 
Swimming Pool . . . Roof Garden 
BOOKLET UPON REQUEST 


Studio Apartments in the Tower 
Also Apartments with Private 
Roof Terraces 


Park Central 


Hotel 
Th Ave. 15th to 56tn Sty, 


Representatives on Premises 
Telephone Circle 8000 
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Keep fit financially 


Physical ailments are usually manifested 
by symptoms which cause the victim to 


seek medical advice immediately. 


Financial sickness usually does not 
reveal itself to the layman, therefore an 


expert’svigilanceisconstantly necessary. 


Keep fit financially— 
Read the column at the right. 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
37 WALL STREET 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 247 Broadway 
Madison Avenue at 28th Street 


LONDON . PARIS . MEXICO CITY 
Total resources more than $475,000,000 





q © E.T.C. of N.Y.,1927 





Examine your 
financial health 


Men readily submit to physical examina- 
tion to assure themselves that their health 
is not being endangered through neglect. 
Financial health is next in importance. 
Why neglect it? 


1. Have you asked your bank to check 
your security holdings and to advise you as 
to their latest investment rating and suit- 
ability to your needs; also have you asked 
your bank, from a knowledge of your 
present holdings and circumstances, to 
recommend advantageous future invest- 
ments? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive the Equitable 
Investment Memorandum, which 
outlines a plan that will enable us intelli- 
gently to suggest from the present market 
those bonds offering distinct advantages 
to you. 














2. Have you taken out ample life in- 
surance to keep your family from want, 
should you die suddenly or become per- 
manently incapacitated and have you 
given careful thought to how your in- 
surance will be paid? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of our 
booklet, J’l] Make Assurance Double 
Sure. It tells how, through a life insurance 
trust, you may materially increase the net 
amount of your estate. Ask your insurance 
agent about it, too. 














3.. Have you protected your estate by 
making a will and appointing a trust 
company executor-trustee? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of the 
Equitable Will Memorandum and 
our booklet, How to Protect Your Estate 
and Your Family. The Will Memorandum 
is a simple form which, when filled out, 
will give your lawyer the information he 
needs in drawing your will. 














4. Have you arranged to have your 
bank assume responsibility for the prompt 
collection of interest on bonds, prompt 
collection and reinvestment of matured 
principal and in other ways insure you 
against: possible losses through personal 
neglect? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive our booklet 2 
explaining the advantages of The 
Safe Keeping Account. For a negligible 
charge you may avoid the burden of detail 
and risk of serious losses. This is a particu- 
larly popular service with travelers. 





Tear off this column and mail it to the near- 


est office of The Equitable Trust Company oj 


New York. 
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HEN Hendrick Hudson 
landed his little craft, the Half Moon, 
on Coney’s silver strand in 1609, he 
happened to pick out just about the 
finest spot on the Atlantic coast. He 
could scarcely anticipate that here 
would be erected, 318 years later, a 
gorgeous hostelry named for his sturdy 
boat, with a three-mile boardwalk pass- 
ing its door, the world’s greatest amuse- 
ment center near by, and 42nd Street 
less than an hour away. 


for a LARK or a REST 


To city-weary New Yorkers the Half 
Moon is a haven of delight. Some fancy 
the supper-dancing in the gay but in- 
timate Galleon Grill where the tanta- 
lizing rhythm of Van’s Half Moon 
Orchestra challenges Broadway’s best. 
Others prefer a shore dinner on the 
peaceful breeze-swept veranda of the 
Isabella Dining Room, overlooking the 
beach and the passing ships. 








Many men of affairs have installed 
their families at the Half Moon for the 
season. Here the children thrive on 
sea air and bathing, while the family 
can be reunited every evening instead 
of once a week. The 5:45 de luxe bus 
from Hotel Roosevelt direct to the 
Half Moon—a superb ride through 
Prospect Park and down Ocean Park- 
way—gives the tired executive an hour 
of perfect relaxation. Special season 
rates, moderate food charges, private 
parking and garage service. 





IDEAL COMMUTING 


GEORGE H. 
WARTMAN, 
Managing 
Director 


Phone 
Coney Island 
3800 


Direction of 
American Hotels 
Corporation 





HALF MOON 


CONEY ISLAND ~ NEW YORK 





at Mrs. Beamish’s last week!” Vari- 


ous barbed excuses can be memorized, 
such as: “You know, a great philoso- 
pher once said that only a clerk could 
make a card player”; “Well, I sup- 
pose if I wanted to give up business 
and devote my mind to card gambling, 
like some people .. .” and, “Lucky at 
cards, unlucky at love, you know,” 
with an indicatory grin at her husband. 
Whenever an opponent trumps your 
ace ejaculate, “Socko and Vanzetti!” 
And don’t forget, if wife is called 
down for not paying attention, she 
can score 100 by retaliating, “Oh, 
well, this isn’t your stupid old poker 


Lastly, we shall take up types. 

There is Everett. Everett is just 
a little bit timid. Sometimes he does 
go as far as two spades, on ace, king, 
jack and ten with four others and 
plenty of side cards, including three 
quick tricks. The only thing to do 
with Everett is to get him as an op- 
ponent. 

We also have Mrs. Purse. She has 
read every book on bridge twice, and 
has written several unpublished essays. 
She knows everything about the game, 
from the Rule of Eleven to the solu- 
tion of those unsolvable bridge prob- 
lems in the theatre programs. When 
you play a four spot instead of a seven, 
she will show you what an appalling, 
catastrophic mistake it was—unless 
you shoot her. 

There are the husband and wife 
who are bridge fiends. They talk 
nothing but bridge, and how they love 
it! Don’t say we didn’t warn you, if 
you go to play with them. They are 
terrible. 

House Ru tes. (These are general- 
ly made up on the spur of the moment 
by host or hostess, and are invaluable 
aids. A few of them are given below. ) 

1. An ace dealt face up, to part- 
ner, does not call for a new deal; con- 
verse proposition also in order. 

2. If Aunt Effie says two diamonds 
after a two spade bid, it’s all right for 
her to take it back, because she doesn’t 
understand the game very well. This 
rule doesn’t apply to guests. 

3. Never take money from guests 
(if it’s under $1.00; you may lose 
beaucoup at their house next time). 

4. Conventions may be discussed 
at any time during the bidding, by 
host and _ hostess. 

5. If little Willie looks in Mam- 
ma’s hand, and says, “O-oh, look at 
that funny red mans all alone in 
Mamma’s cards,” Mamma plays the 
hand over again. —Paut GouLp 
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PARFUM BY 
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Ain’t It a Grand and Glorious Feelin’? : : 


. ° By BRIGGS 
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WHEN WOU'VE BEEW SHOOTING AND THEN ONE DAY You Come 
CcivilkLe WAR GOLF ALL SEASON - THROUGH WITH A NIFTY 94 
OUT IN GI AND Back IN 65S 
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AmD ‘You DECIDE TH CELEBRATE 
THE BIG EVENT BY SMOKING 
AN OLD GOLD 
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AND YOU SEARCH THROUGH 
YouR POCKETS AND FIND 
HAVEN'T AN O. G. LEFT 














- AND THEN THE CLUB CHAMPION 
You Sues YoU AN OLD GOLD WITH A 
° FEW WORDS OF PRAISE 








THE IGTH... HAV COUGH IN A: 
CARLOAD—,{ 


f t 7 
THAT WAS A NICE THANKS*:. A GREAT 
DRIVE You GoT ON /CIGARETTE..NOTA 















OH-H-H BOY!!! Aw'r «tT 
A GR-R-RAND AND 
GLOR-R-RIOUS FEELIN’ ? 
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The Smoother and Better 





Cigarette 


Product of P. Lorillard Co , Est. 1760 
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“Now that everyone is 
simply mad—you 
i know, I mean, they 
f] Dy really are too terribly 


3 
Ye? hipped on the subject! 
\\i 


‘‘And Mr. Wilbur C. 
Whitehead —he’s that per- 
fectly sweet old expert or 
something—has 


done the darling- oo a 
est little book on <9” ‘. 
CONTRACT $3 ) 
BRIDGE. : é. 
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**All the rules, you 
know? And dia- Seas 
grams! It’s just 

too simple! 
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Your copy will be 
sent FREE! 


N “You merely write 
to the John Ward 
people or stop in at 
any John Ward 

store. You know—those fright- 

fully quaint places?” 


“No one knows what ‘Con- 
tract Bridge’ has to do with 
men’s shoes—my dear, isn’t it 
just too priceless? Do write to- 
day in time for your 
next bridge.” 








Another coupon 
to clip! 


¢ John Ward Men's Shoes 
Broadway and 38th Street, 
NewYork 


; 4 
Send a FREE copy of Whitehead’s book ! 
? CONTRACT BRIDGE to 


: Name 





: Address : 


POCO E SEES E SHOE TOTES ESET EEEEEEEEEES TESTES SE EEEEEEES Pt 








THE OFFICIAL 
YACHTING CAP 


F the Democratic Party and those 
{ Republicans who are opposing 

President Coolidge for a third 
term are looking for a campaign is- 
sue, they need go no further. They 
have it in the new official yachting 
cap. 

Even in the excitement incident to 
the transatlantic flights one 
stood out of the rotogravure sections 
as paramount—the Coolidge naval 
head-dress, worn on the occasion of 
the inspection of the fleet. This thing 


must not be allowed to go on! All| 
the good will toward America created | 


by the deeds of Lindbergh and Cham- 
berlin will have gone for naught if 
these photographs of our national 
shame are allowed to circulate about 
Europe. 

For those who were ill on the Sun- 
day on which the pictures appeared 
(no one could have been well enough 
to have seen the Sunday papers and 
not remember it) a short outline of 
the hat may be necéssary. It seems 
to have been made up of two hats, one 
on top of the other, the under one 
something on the order of a Turkish 
fez only less impressive, the top one 
more of a pancake shape, in stunning 
white material. There was unques- 
tionably a visor on the front, brought 
well down to lend a touch of austerity 
to the wearer’s countenance. A whis- 
tle probably went with the outfit, but 
that must have been hidden in the 
breast pocket on the end of a cord. 
The whole effect, when worn with 
a business suit, was terrible. 

We, as a nation, are easy-going. We 
will stand for doubtful Attorney- 
Generals, we will smile indulgently 
when a Cabinet official engages in 
business transactions on the side, but 
there is a limit to our good temper. 
The Presidential yachting cap must 
go! —R 


HINDENBURG GREETS CHAMBERLIN AND 
LEVINE; AMERICANS URGED TO FLY BACK 
HOME.—Headline in the Sun. 


Is that cordial? 


$100 will be paid for the best sketch, 


$500 for the second, $300 for the third 
best, and $100 each for any others accept- 
able-—The Author & Journalist. 

A refreshingly candid admission 
that you get the best prices for second- 
rate stuff. : 


among the 


bright lights 


evening 





thing | 
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the mother 


of pearl nails 
GERTRUDE LAWRENCE 


started 


even among the footlights, Opaline 
holds its own. Nightly it adds its 
ownalluring shimmer to the shining 
whole that is Gertrude in “Oh, Kay!” 


“T like tremendously the new 
mother of pear! nail poli-h Opaline. 
It is entirely new” —she says. 


the big, beautiful, exclusive shops 
report tremendousenthusiasm forit. 


and they will sell you a bottle of 
Opaline big enough for heaps of 
shimmering evenings for $1.00. 
Saks—Fifth Avenue, Franklin 
Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, R. H. 
Macy & Co., Gimbel Bros., B. Altman 
& Co., Abraham & Straus, Stern 
Bros., Frederick Loeser & Co., L. 
Bamberger & Co. 


J. Parker Pray, maker of Rosa- 
line. New York, London, Paris. 
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The Collision Absorber principle distributes collision 
shocks thru both the double springs (A), and the car 
springs (B). This is the only method that so relieves 
the car and the occupants of collision strains. 
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Circle 2057, Bronx and Manhattan 





Yes....Even people who are crazy...about each other, or “just naturally,’ need 
Collision Absorbers, and need ‘em bad! 


Driving through traffic may be a great place to increase your “morning-after 
vocabulary, but it’s a mighty risqué locality for unchaperoned fenders and head- 
lights. That's why everybody needs Collision Absorbers. 


Collision Absorbers, with their new double method of absorbing traffic shocks, 
offer you the strongest protection made. And as for Style and Beauty, you 
be the judge. 


Collision Absorbers come in all harmonizing colors. Progressive car dealers, every- 
where, carry them, for bumpers are seldom furnished by the car manufacturer. If 
your dealer hasn't them, please see or phone one of the following: 


Distributed by 


Market 6424, Northern New Jersey 
Also handling Cox Shock Absorbers and Queen Quality Trunks 


SMITH & GREGORY, 121 W. 52nd St. F. B. HAGUE CO., 96 Washington St., Newark SERVICE AUTO SUPPLY CO., 1413 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn 
Prospect 4700, Brooklyn and Long Island 


Balcrank colors will not 
chip and peel like ordinary 
finishes. The trimmings 
cannot rust. 


COLLISIO! 





BSORBERS 


Balcranks carry the high- 
est rating given by the 
Insurance Underwriters’ 
Laboratories. 
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A amon. 
Gvery outdoor sport 


Ed gewood Inn 


/ 
Ih exclusive COUTY holel 
Greenwich Conn. 


From office hours 


to pleasure hous 
~in 45 minutes 


Overlooking the Sound. 
150 spacious rooms with 
private baths. Broad, 
breeze-swept verandas. 


Faultless hotel service. 


Excellentfood. American 
Plan. Select clientele. 
Within easy commuting 


distance of New York. 


45 minutes —on fre- 


1 


quent trains. 


» 


Golf, Tennis, Horseback 
Ridin g, Bathing, Dancing. 
Glorious walking and riding 
trails. Magnificent motoring 


country. 


» 


No Ww Open 


Attractive weekly rates 


for June 


Telephone, Greenwich 1750 


Management: Myr. & Mrs. GC. A. Richards 
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TEE AND 
GREEN 


Ryder Cup—Duncan— 
Diegel—Concerning 
Oakmont 


THINK that 
everyone around 
the eighteenth green 
ag | at Worcester was 
mn, glad to see George 
Mm Duncan hole his 
last putt. That putt 
gave him a birdie three and gave the 
British team its only victory in the 
Ryder Cup matches. Even young Joe 
Turnesa, whom Duncan had just 
beaten by one up, may have sensed 
the general feeling of relief that was 
in the air at that minute, relief that 
the British team hadn’t been white- 
washed, that at least one of these cele- 
brated golfers had given an account 
of himself. 
The final point score was 914— 
2% in favor of the Americans. That 






fact was given considerable promi- |* * 


nence in headlines of the country’s 
press, but precisely what this fact im- 
plied or proved was not made clear. 
It certainly did prove that some Amer- 
ican professionals had beaten some 
English professionals. But statements 
that I saw in print to the effect that 
the British lion had at last been tram- 
pled in the dust seemed a little out of 
order. 


Most people agree that internation- 
al competitions are good for sport. 
They stimulate interest by invoking 
loyalties that lie far deeper than the 
question in hand. When two men of 
confused or obscure nationalities play 
golf one’s interest must be confined to 
the game they play. But when press- 
agenting warns us beforehand that 
one of these men is an Englishman 
and the other an American we see 
great shadows rise behind them: the 
Congressional Eagle, the Lion. Sport- 
ing editors feel free to use the rhetoric 
of historians. 


AS a matter of fact, one may be 
tempted, even at the risk of seem- 
ing unpatriotic, to say that the Ryder 
Cup matches did not amount to much. 
They did not develop much spectacu- 
lar golf in the competing individuals. 
They were too one-sided to be inter- 
esting. Perhaps that is because the 
English players were somewhat handi- 
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ION MORE THAN 
A REPUTATION 


Something more tangible than rey - 
utation is responsible for the many 
leases signed by prominent New 
Yorkers in these new apartments 
-it is practicability. 


Re nting 


Practicability of en suite arrange- 
ment... of spacious rooms, as- 
sured sunlight and an air of quiet 
distinction. 


Now Open for Inspection 


885 Park Avenue 
N. E. Cor. 78th St. 
9-10-12 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


888 Park Avenue 
N. W. Cor. 78th St. 
10-12 Rooms 


Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc. 
Renting Agents 


125 East 84th Street 


Just East of Park Avenue 


6-7 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


Copy of our “Park Avenue Apart- 
ments”? with names of tenants 
upon request 


JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS 


INCORPORATED 
Owners and Builders 
285 Madison Ave. New York 


PARK AVENUE 
APARTMENTS 
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i, THESE times of prosper- 
ity, the rewards of business and profes- 
sional careers are large. But they are not 
to be had for the asking. Competition is 
keener than before, and the struggle for 
success more taxing. 


Modern city life finds men and women 
working—playing—living more intensely 
than nature ever intended. Many are 
bound to fail—or to continue in the race 
at a pace below their best. It is a foregone 
conclusion that the winners, the conspic- 
uous successes, will be found endowed 
with sound bodies as well as active minds 

. and that they will guard this valu- 
able asset by every sensible means. 

Few people realize how many ills— 
how many dull days—are due to abuse 
of the digestive organs. Most of the bac- 
teria in the intestines of the normal per- 
son are definitely harmful. They 


W inners 


in the struggle 


for SsSuUCCCSS— 
fitter for this 


VeEASON 


organism, Bacillus Acidophilus, by drink- 
ing milk in which the Bacillus Acidophilus 
has been cultured. 

Four years ago the Lederle Antitoxin 
Laboratories undertook the production 
of Bacillus Acidophilus milk for the medi- 
cal profession. They applied to this dif- 
ficult problem the scientific knowledge 
and skill acquired during years of experi- 
ence with micro-organisms. 

As a result, Lederle’s Acidophilus Milk 
is unsurpassed in purity, flavor and effi- 
cacy. When you take it, you know it 
does contain Acidophilus bacilli that are 
capable of reproduction in the intestines. 

And you know they are present 


generate poisons which are ab- PA in sufficient quantities to be effec- 
sorbed by the body. They thrive and Chemistry tive in replacing germs of decay 


on the diet of the average adult. 
They breed rapidly, and if un- 
checked, severe symptoms result. 
The health of the individual falls 
below par. 

Implanting the helpful bacteria 


But these harmful organisms can 


rle 
Pe 





of the American 


be replaced by the beneficial Medical Association medication is unwise. 


and preventing the development 
of new ones. 


As a beneficial drink take it as 
freely as you desire. Drink it to 
keep well. 





In the treatment of disease, your 
doctor should be consulted; self- 


Acidophilus 


e Ik Lederle’s Acidophilus Milk is on 


sale at all high-class drug stores. 
Buy it at andeiee Jor lunch. 
Your druggist will gladly deliver 
it regularly at your home. It is 
served at the better hotels, res- 
taurants and clubs. 
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Genuine 


WORUMBO 


Camel's Hair 
POLO CLOTH 


OVERCOATS 


a 











FOUNDED 162 
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Made to Measure 


at 
Ready-to-Wear Cost 


An opportunity to secure this 
splendidly luxurious fabric, in any 
one of several colors, tailored to 
fit your own needs and measure- 
ments. The traveller, the polo or 
tennis player, the yachtsman, the 
motorist will find such a coat in- 
dispensable. Thoroughly correct 
for town wear, too, if tailored in 
our town models and colors. 


Single breasted, made 
to measure — $125.00 
Double breasted, made 
to measure — $135.00 


Browning King & Co. 


FIFTH AVENUE 
at 


One East 45th Street 
NEW YORK 


Stores in 25 principal cities 























capped. They were not so badly 
handicapped, in point of practice or 
team selection, as the American pick- 
up team, which played and was so 
badly beaten last year in England, 
but their sea legs still bothered them. 
Most of them were puzzled by the 
American way of building a course. 
English courses are trapped different- 
ly around the green; the bunkers are 
set farther forward, allowing the ball 
more roll. The English greens, too, 
are harder. Englishmen like to roll 
the ball toward the pin; the American 
idea is to pitch to the pin and have a 
green soft enough to hold the ball 
after it has landed. This difference 
did not bother the British players’ ap- 
proach shots as much as their putts. 
Most of the Englishmen were con- 
sistently short of the hole. 

Aubrey Boomer missed his putts as 
often as anyone. ‘This was unlucky 
for him, since he was playing against 
Johnny Farrell, the new Metropoli- 
tan champion, who rarely failed to 
sink his ball when it lay less than 
ten feet from the cup. Bobby Cruik- 
shank was standing in the crowd 
around the seventh hole when Far- 
rell holed a forty-footer. ““There’s 
the best long putter in America,” said 
Cruikshank to the man beside him. 
He watched with satisfaction as Far- 
rell, who stole the Metropolitan 
Championship out of his hand three 
weeks ago at Wykagyl, went on win- 
ning hole after hole. 

As often happens in tournaments 
Farrell, who was playing the best 
golf, had the best luck. On the 
short eighth, with a choppy wind 
behind him, he played his ball straight 
into the gallery on the right of the 
green. Everybody started to scram- 
ble out of the way. In that half- 
second, while the people were run- 
ning and the course stewards were 
shouting, Farrell’s ball seemed hope- 
lessly astray. Then it hit a stone wall 
and bounced back within twenty feet 
of the pin. Boomer, with a much more 
accurate shot, rolled just past the hole 
and was trapped. 


N the afternoon Al Watrous had a 

lucky break of the same kind. He 
hooked his tee shot into the gallery 
at the tenth; a woman fended the 
ball with her purse as it flew at her 
head and knocked it onto the green 
like a tennis player making a volley. 
Watrous halved the hole with a 3, and 
went on to beat Robeson, 3 and 2. 


Cruikshank’s praise of Farrell’s put- 
ting reminded me that reporters are 
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WHEN HAIR FALLS—YOUTH FADES 





Is your 
bobbed hair 
too thin 

to be pretty? 


HICK, live, bobbed hair looks 
young. Thin, lifeless bobbed hair 
looks old—pitifully old. 

You can’t buy youth—but you can 
keep it. You can’t hope to have the 
charm of youthful, beautiful hair if 
you neglect this crowning feature of 
youth and beauty. 

Many women have found that their 
hair has become noticeably thin and 
lifeless after bobbing, and they have 
set to work to renew their youthful 
appearance and to revive their hair. 

Thousands are now warding off 
“antiguity” with Sergeant’s Mange 
Medicine. They use Sergeant’s regu- 
larly, applying it to the scalp and rub- 
bing it in well. It relieves dandruff, 
cleans the pores so that new hair can 
breathe and grow. It stimulates 
blood-circulation. It is also a delight- 
ful hair dressing adding life and lustre. 

Sergeant's Mange Medicine has 
been an effective treatment for hair 
and scalp for fifty years—and now 
that the odor of tar has been removed 
there is no reason for any man or 
woman to suffer humiliation from 
thin, unsightly hair. 

Sergeant's is sold by leading drug 
stores, department stores and toilet 
goods counters. Start now using this 
effective method of keeping your 
youthful appearance. Insist on 
yellow package with red bands. Price 
75c. 

Sergeant's Mange Medicine has 
been manufactured by Polk Miller 
Products Corporation, 1324 W. Broad 
Street, Richmond, Va., for more than 
half a century. 


ASK FOR 


Sergeant's 


No cat? Odlor 
Mange Medicine 
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THE BEST PIPE SMOKE EVER MADE!” 


‘A VAST MULTITUDE 
OF PIPE SMOKERS in- 
stantly welcomed and praised 
Old Briar. Thousands upon 
thousands claim Old Briar to 
be «the best pipe smoke ever 
made.’’ 


The additional enjoyment, 
satisfaction and pipe comfort 
you get out of a pipeful of 
Old Briar costs but a fraction 
of a cent more than ordinary 
tobaccos. 
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IF YOUR DEALER 
DOES NOT HAVE 


‘ , ‘ ; OLD BRIAR 
Light up your pipeful of Old Briar. Let the ripe fragrance of 
. — . . . Tear out this coupon and mail to: 
Old Briar creep up your Pipe $ stem. Enjoy every bit of Its United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va. U.S. A. 
full, pleasant aroma — its rich body — its extra smoothness. SPECIAL OFFER: To make your first meeting 
° ‘ a ° ° with Ol riar an occasion for utmost satisfac- 
Notice how mild and cool it is — how completely satisfying. tion, we will mail you on receipt of this coupon 
: 3 s ., . the regular Old Briar 50c humidor box. In 
Then you will know why this wonderful tobacco continues to addition, we will include one 25c pocket package 
of Old a 7 include your dealer's 
: : . name. Send no money, but pay the postman 50 
win the praise of pipe smokers everywhere. an i an oe aan Nr oe ae 
coupon, now, while it’s handy! 


Generations of tobacco culture, years of selecting and of testing 
the finest leaf tobacco, of scientific mellowing and blending, 
have gone into the perfecting of Old Bria. IT ALL IR apetessassnrresernsneasoaniironens ; 
SHOWS UP IN THE SMOKE. Clty and Ghate..........--.--00-0-0--0oenneceecerees 


a nc decaecinedkeecdntensecesecsences ; 
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TO DEALERS: Old Briar is sold in Pocket 
packages at 25c and Humidor boxes at 50c, 
$1.00 and $2.00. If your jobber has not supplied 
you, write us and we will send you a supply by 
prepaid Parcel Post at regular Dealers’ prices. 


¥| If you prefer—send stamps, money order or 
check with coupon NY 6-18 












UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY, RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, U.S. A. 








Still fishing for the 
right tobacco? 


Or have you caught on to 
@RAVEN MIXTURE? 


Sorrow over the ‘big one that 
got away” won't last long if 
you seek and find consolation 
in a pipeful of CRavEN MixturRE 
—imported from London. 


And at the end of a day—when 
the triumphs and hard luck 
stories are told and retold— 
what solid, whole-souled pleas- 
ure there is in every “puff” 
from the pipe lucky enough to 
be laden with fragrant Craven! 
Here is truly a ‘tobacco to live for’’ a: 
Sir James Barrie said. A tobacco’ which 
has remained unchanged for the sixty 
years since it was blended at the express 
command of the Third Earl of Craven 
in 1867 


Craven Mixture—the most 
popular and highly praised 
quality tobacco in the world 
—can now be bought at your 
own tobacconist anywhere in 
the United States or Canada. 
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! 

| Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue | 

| New York City. i 

§ sa) I enclose 10c im stamps. Send liberal | 
pectal sample tin of CRAVEN MIXTURE. | 
Offer 
' 
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MIXTURE 
Imported from London 











losing the habit of calling Walter 
Hagen the best putter in America. He 
hasn’t been sinking so many of his 
long, insolent winders this season; in 
fact, he has been playing way below 
form. He barely managed to beat 
Havers. He did not seem in the same 
class with Leo Diegel, whose brilliant 
70 against Ted Ray was the best score 
of the matches. Ray, in a soft sweater, 
with his pipe and his taut English 
face, looked somehow older than he 
is, and he was not young when he 
and Vardon came over and lost to 
Ouimet in 1913. He played depend- 
able golf. Dependable golf was no 
good at all against Diegel. 


FTER the national feelings 

stirred up by the Ryder matches 
not many Americans were renegade 
enough to root for George Duncan 
to win the Open. They rooted for 
the American players, though some 
may have paused to wonder just who, 
with the exception of Mr. Robert 
Jones, really is an American player. 
Of the twenty foremost American 
professionals one is a Swede, two are 
Italians, one is of Dutch descent, five 
are Scotch, one is Irish, and one is a 
Pole. 

Another group of aliens who play 
an important part in tournaments at 
Oakmont are the Corsicans. Perhaps, 
to be sure, they are not real Corsicans, 
but they certainly look it—I mean 
the employees who can be seen, in 
flannel shirts and raffish breeches, 
lurking at th various joints and boun- 
daries of the course, near tool houses, 
and at the edge of woods. Their 
slanting hatbrims, their Risorgimento 
mustaches hint of a swarthy, island 
savagery; so do the implements they 
carry around with them, big rakes set 
with rows of knives. 

The duties of the Corsicans of 
Oakmont are peculiar. Whenever the 
course is for a moment clear of play- 
ers, they run from their bivouacs and 
drag their rakes through the bunkers. 
Trenches an inch deep are left in the 
sand, menacing little grooves scrawled 
there in rows and whorls, like the 
symbol of some black-hand organiza- 
tion. 

There are other things to be re- 
marked about Oakmont—the long, 
manicured fairways, so fresh they 
look like strips of green paint, and so 
narrow they make champions tee-shy; 
the roughs of matted grass, six inches 
deep. There are greens—like the 


green on the 62l-yard twelfth— 
where famous players take sixes and 


—N. B., Jr. 


sevens. 
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Yorker 


a furnished 
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Manager 


Furnishings 














iz BING & BING BUILDING 


of living at the Alden 
tempts alike, the New 


| from afar. Both find Cen- 


All apartments have 
serving pantry, refriger- 
ation, large closets and 
abath foreach chamber. 
Whether you would take 


apartment furnished or 
unfurnished by the year, 
the rentals are moderate. , i) 


a few days or lease any 
i) 






CALLINGHAM-LLOYD 


She 
225 Central Park West 
North Corner 82nd Street 


New York City 


Trafalgar 4100 
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and the visitor 


tral Park a beautiful, 
quiet neighbor. Both ad- 
mire the amazing com- 
pleteness of suites which, 
in I, 2 Or 3 rooms, com- 
prise a home,genuine and 
harmonious. Candid ap- 
petites find reward in the 
delicious cuisine of the 
dining room below. The 
Alden lobby with charm- 
ing, simple furnishings 
responds to the hopes of 
a cosmopolitan clientele. 


suite for 
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Step into the pages of our 
fascinating picture book! 
Hear the thin high voice of 
the muezzin as he chants a 
prayer to Allah. Let the 
vendor of sweets tempt you 
with cous-cous: “Honey and 
paste and nuts and spice 
—all your beauty needs.” 











\ SAN FRANCISCO 







For you are sailing on the 
5. S. Resolute... a magic 
ship that circles the globe. 
You enjoy all the luxury 
of a beautifully appointed 
floating hotel .. . the art of 
an excellent chef... the 
comfort of cheerful and 
scientifically-cooled accom- 
modations. How much they 


mean to the travel-wise! 


HWAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, 


CI 





4-7\8-Te7-\ 


Panama 
























There’snevera dull moment 
on ship board. Masquer- 
ades, dances and amateur 
ee ” 
plays ...a “gym” to keep 
trim and an inviting swim- 
ming pool. Of course the 
inevitable bridge and scin- 
tillating conversation. And 
charming companionship 
... the beginning of delight- 
ful and lasting friendships. 
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Gaze at geisha girls 
swaying Orientals. t 
dom of the aves i 
eyes. Travel “On th 
to Mandalay”. L 
tinkle of temple bell 
your soul, ,, forg 
cares of the world 
subtle perfurie and 
color of the far 


Berlin 

















UNITED AMERICAN LINES, INC., General Agents, 28 Broapway, NEW York. B 
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geisha girls — 
Orientals, the wis- 
the ages in their 
avel “On the Road 
idalay”. Let the 
f temple bells enter 
ul... forget the 
the world in the 
erfuyie and exotic 
of the far East. 
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You visit the far away 
corners of the earth. . .. 
in Egypt, India, Burma, 
China, Korea, Japan and the 
islands of siren beauty in 
Eastern seas. Of course you 
stop at Jerusalem, Cairo, 
Agra, Tarakan, Bangkok 
and. ..the usual places, too. 














It’s really “The Voyage of 
Your Dreams”. Made a 
reality by the Around the 
World Sth Cruise of the 
famous S. S. Resolute. 
Experienced management 
on ship and shore. 140 
days of travel ... 37,849 
miles on land and sea. 30 
countries, 63 cities... what 
memories to bring back! 

















ASIA 








Qrvased 


Seou/ | 
CHING WANG TAO © 
Peking ° 9 OO f 


yeelin Ve 
CHA NGHAI 


Canton 
ONGKo | 


BOON Maca0n 


eo) Bane 
+ PA 
























You travel in absolute com- 
fort ... for only $2000, in- 
cluding shore excursions. 
Or perhaps cost is not a 
primary object...if you are 
one of those ultra persons 
who demands a palatial 
suite. Write for booklet... 
travel first in its pages. Then 
start your great adven- 
ture on January 7, 1928. 
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The cost of operating a sea- 
worthy Elco Cruiser is sur- 
prisingly low. Think of 
cruising a thousand miles at 
a fuel cost of only thirty- 
two dollars! That has been 
done time and again in the 
Elco Twenty-six. 


ou’ll drop all cares 








One of these mornings you’ll wake up with a 
—~~~as you lift sudden distaste for hurrying crowds, and the 
the anchor~-—~—~ office, and dusty, sun-baked streets. And you'll 








start longing for a breath of salt sea air teats 
for a chance to get away from everything and everybody. teacher When that 
happens, you might as well give in t<4mg for the sea is calling...and it’s got 
you bedants and you'll not be content until you own a seaworthy motor 
cruiser. (4223 With an Elco Cruiser — a real “Home Afloat” — you will be 
free to do exactly as you like. You can forget your cares and business worries. 
You can spend lazy, restful days on cool, blue waters. eaceamy Why not start 
planning now for a healthful, never-to-be-forgotten vacation? Write for pam- 


phlet NY which describes in detail the latest models of standardized cruisers. 
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PORT ELCO--247 Park Avenue, at 46th Street, New York City--Sales Office and Motor Boat Ecsibit. 
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THE SKY LINE 


An Individual Apart- 
ment House—A Tower 
That Is a Tower—Beaux 


Arts 

TUDENTS of 

our social and 
architectural mores 
have noted, among 
other things, the 
passing of the sin- 
gle house, in favor, 
if that be the term, of the many- 
celled apartment house. Some fine 
mansions have gone under the ham- 
mer, first of the auctioneer and then 
of the wrecker, as well as a large 
number of homes which our elders 
told us were “brownstone fronts” 
though many of them had suffered a 
change into something like disintegrat- 
ing fudge. 

But the individual dwelling is not 
so easily put out of business. There 
are still families which retain the old, 
primeval, tree-climbing instincts and 
actually like to walk—not run—up 
and down stairs. It has remained for 
one of our well-known architects, 
Harry Allan Jacobs, to satisfy their 
domiciliary needs in an unusually 
teresting apartment house 
Avenue. But I should 
word “apartment house” 
nection, for No. 820 is really the sum 








in- 
at 820 Park 
not the 
in this con- 


use 


total of eight three-story city houses, 
skillfully fitted together. 

It is difficult to imagine a more 
complicated architectural — problem. 


There were seventeen floor plans, all 
absolutely different. How Mr. Ja- 
cobs managed so that the private stair 
from one apartment—or house—did 
not end up in that of a neighbor is 
beyond me. Perhaps he didn’t; there 
is classic precedent at Versailles and 
elsewhere for this sort of thing, but 
the architect assures me that each and 
every dwelling is separate and com- 
plete. He has managed his eleva- 
tions admirably. The materials, 

begin with, are most agreeable-——a 
finely textured Briar Hill sandstone 
for the base, with a beautiful red- 
brown Holland brick above. In fact, 
this part of the building is one of the 
simplest and best examples of brick- 
work I have seen in many moons. 


FEATURE of the exterior that 
causes some lifting of eyebrows 
is a patch of slate wall on the upper 
levels of the Park Avenue side. Mr. 
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The Parian Gate, M sail 


$g52°°° 
Round the . 
Pacific 


Glorious vacation tours to 
the Orient and South Seas. 


$8§2.40. Sail from Seattle direct to Yokohama 
via the American Mail Line or from Los Angeles or 
San Francisco via the Dollar Steamship Line for 
Honolulu, Yokohama, Kobe, Shanghai, Hong Kong, 
Manila, thence your choice of routes and ports on 
connecting lines through the Polynesian Islands to 
Brisbane, Townsville and Sydney. 


Returnto San Francisco via Suva, Pago Pago and Honolulu 
or via Wellington, Rarotonga, and Tahiti. Or return to Van- 
couver via Auckland, Suva and Honolulu. as 


$92.1.6§. Sail from Los Angeles or San Francisco via 
Honolulu on the Dollar Steamship Line or sail direct from 
Seattle to Yokohama, Kobe, Shanghai, Hong Kong, Manila, 
Singapore. Thence onconnecting lines to Sidney via Batavia, 
Samarang, Sourabaya, Port Darwin, Thursday Island, Towns- 
ville and Brisbane. Or to Sydney via Batavia, Samarang, 
Sourabaya, Macassar and Bris 


Return to San Francisco via Suva, Samoa, Honolulu or via 
Wellington, Rarotonga, Tahiti. Or return from Sydney to 
Vancouver via Auckland, Suva, Honolulu. 

Stopovers at any port for one week, two weeks or longer. 
Your fare includes your meals and accommodations aboard 
ship. You will enjoy the luxury of palatial Dollar and Ameri- 
can Mail President Liners. 

Outside rooms with beds, not berths. Spacious decks. A 
world famous cuisine. Plan to go this summer. 


American Mail Liners sail every fortnight from Seattle 


for the Orient. bar: a y 
Dollar Liners sail from Boston and New York every fort- Vs, Sho — 


night for the Orient and Round the World via Havana, Pa- 
nama and California. Every week from Los Angeles and San 
Francisco. 
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Complete information from any steamship or 
railroad ticket agent or 


American Mail Line 
Dollar Steamship Line 


32 Broadway New York Dime Bank Building . . . Detroit 
604 Fifth pl and 25 B’ dway, New York 110 S. Dearborn Street . Chicago, Ill. 
1018 Bessemer Bldg. Pittsburgh, Pa. 101 Bourse Bldg. Philadelphia, Pa. | 
177 State Street oston, Mass. 514 W.SixthSe. . Los Angeles, Calif. \ 
Robert Dollar Bldg., shia Francisco, Calif. 1519 Railroad Ave. So. Seattle, Wash. 
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The 
BERKSHIRE 
HILLS 


Where Old Friends Drift In 


Old-time New Yorkers will never get 
over the Berkshire habit. 


The golf and tennis and swimming, 
the serene beauty of the friendly 
hills, the rivers winding through wil- 
lows, the friendly hospitality of fine 
hotels, inns and country clubs, the 
perfect motor roads for daylight and 
moonlight rides, the old pals and new 
friends you are sure to meet . . . these, 
among other things, make your Berk- 
shire vacation worth looking forward 
to with the keenest pleasure. 


Only a short day’s motor run from 
Town, the Berkshire Hills should 
certainly be on your summer program. 
Write for our booklet, “The Call of 
the Berkshire Hills.” You'll find it 
helpful in making your vacation 
plans. 

Cooperative information service gladly ex- 
tended to visiting tourists by the Chambers 
of Commerce at Adams, Great Barrington, 


Lee, Lenox, North Adams, Stockbridge and 
WV illiamstown. 


BERKSHIRE HILLS 
CONFERENCE 


Pittsfield, Massachusetts 


y 








Please send me your booklet %: *-*'8 


“The Call of the Berkshire Hills.” 


PN Ott nin dee detulanecdt ae cise eee 

















Jacobs calls this a “mansard,” though 
by what right I know not. The fa- 
mous French roofer might object to 
the designation, but I do not think he 
would find serious fault with the de- 
sign, for this introduction of a new 
material does several important things. 
It creates a tower effect at the corner 
and does away with the dry gridiron 
pattern which afflicts so many of our 
apartment houses. Note the new struc- 
ture to the south. Then look back at 
No. 820 and you will see the dif- 
ference between quantity-production 
design and individual, creative work. 
There is further justification for the 
slate in the fact that it encloses a defi- 
nite unit or house, that of Mr. A. J. 
Kobler, an important member of the 
Hearst forces. In any case, the proof 
of the elevation is in the looking, and 
I found the novel treatment agreeable 
and interesting. 

It is worth while, too, to note the 
combining of the steel casements in 
large groups. Seen from outside, this 
system of fenestration has that mys- 
terious and subtle thing, rhythm. 
There is co6rdination without aridity. 
From an interior point of view, this 
concentration of light-openings gives 
fine wall spaces for furniture and dec- 
oration. 


HE lessee of each house has done 
his own decorating, taking over 
his share of the building in the rough, 
the partitions standing in the raw ter- 
ra-cotta block, the floors unfinished, 
the ceilings yet to be plastered. The 
result is an absolute individuality of 
taste unusual in our community 
dwellings. Each house, as I have 
said, has three floors. Beyond that each 
is different in arrangement and dec- 
oration, reflecting its occupant’s taste, 
so that within these walls I stood 
amazed in beautiful Italian living- 
rooms or feasted my somewhat bewil- 
dered gaze on stylistic examples of 
Romanesque corridors, Venetian bou- 
doirs (very beautiful with appk- 
green panelling and mellow landscape 
insets), Tudor dining-rooms and 
bathrooms—but the word is inade- 
quate—aquaria that can only be de- 
scribed as sumptuous. I am quite sure 
that the cost of the fittings in one of 
these Augustan adjuncts would build 
me a very cozy country house—to the 
expression of which belief Mr. Jacobs’ 
reply was, “Try and get it... .” 
Nevertheless, I must further com- 
mend him and his associates for the 
pleasant bit of greenery planting and 
such which borders the building at the 
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CASCADES 











the Biltmore 


Now Open 


Luncheon 


Dinner - Supper 


Dancing from 10 P.M. to 
closing. Music by Bernie 
Cummins’ Orchestra 


Announcing the appearance of 
MADELEINE NORTHWAY 
and 
GEORGE CHILES 
Introducing to New York 


the sensational new dance 
The Apachette 


Tea Dancing Supper Room 
4—6 P. M. 


For Reservations 
The Biltmore, Room 100 
MURray Hill 7920 
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Are you sm 
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king cigars that 
were favorites in the beefsteak 


breakfast age? 


Now and then you still see one—a vast | 
and prideful paunch—relic of those days! 


when beefsteak breakfasts, Henry VIII 
lunches, and seventeen-course dinners} 
were the mode. 

But men who eat in the custom of 
1927, who play golf and ride horses 


keep reasonably lean and fit, are just 


up-to-date in choosing their cigars. ! 
Haddon Hall is their kind of cigarj 


Flavorful as black coffee after dinner, yet 
mild as a morning in Spring. Satisfying, | 





soothing—to just the right degree. A 
Haddon Hall is like your dinner tonight 
compared to the truckload of food con- 
sumed by the human commissary below 
back in the overstuffed go’s. 

Most every leading tobacconist ’round 
and about New York has Haddon Hall 
cigars in all shapes and sizes from the 
Short Café Noir to the Corona de Luxe. 
10c to 3§c according to size. D. Emil 
Klein, 438 East gist St., New York. 
Phone Lenox 5148. 


Haddon Hall 
0 42 (7gars ~\_9 
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“*SKIN-FATIGUE”’ 


undermines your charm 


OU PLEASURE-BENT BEAUTIES 
of Manhattan . . . scan well the 
wreckage of your charms after each post- 
midnight home-coming . . . the circled 
eyes, the fine, criss-cross lines, the drawn, 


haggard look! 


In time, the cumulative effects surely 
take their toll of your good looks. 


No need, however, to curtail your gaie- 
ties. Rather turn now, as so many of your 
social confréres do, to the stimulating, 
refreshing creams and lotions created by 
HELENA RUBINSTEIN (world’s fore- 
most beauty specialist). 


Applied daily, Rubinstein beauty prepar- 
ations counteract “‘skin-fatigue’’—keep 
the complexion winsomely clear, the 
contour braced and youthful! 


Beauty requisites for 
daily summer care 


Valaze Water Lily Cream—cleanses won- 
derfully—keeps complexion soft-toned, en- 
trancing. 2.50. a 
Valaze Beautifying Skinfood — bleaches 
mildly, purifies—creates exquisite delicacy of 
skin. 1.00, 2.50. 
Valaze Extrait—a gentle, amazingly effective 
anti-wrinkle lotion. 2.50. 
Valaze Liquidine—absorbs oiliness—corrects 
shine on nose. 1.50. 
Valaze Sunproof Cream—prevents tan, 
freckles and sunburn. 1.00, 2.00. 
Valaze Sunproof Liquid Powder—imparts 
delightful sunproof finish. 1.50. 

Chic finishing touches! 
Valaze Powders, Rouges, Lipsticks, Com- 
pacts—subtle . . . exotic . . . sophisticated 
beyond words! Exquisitely fine . . . protective 
to the most delicate complexions. All tones 
and blends. 1.00 to 5.50. 


At the better stores—or order direct from the New 
York Salon, Dept. N-6 


Nelena RebirHein 


46 West 57th Street, New York 


PARIS LONDON 

52 Rue du Fg. 24 Grafton 

St. Honoré a, W. %. 
Reg. 0. 3S. Fat. Off. 





Come soon to the exotic Rubinstein 
salon for the world’s most celebrated 
beauty treatments ... famous for their 
sanely corrective excellence . . . for 
their stimulus to enhanced charm and 
youthfulness! 





sidewalk level and does its bit toward 
softening the cast-iron angles of our 
smartest thoroughfare. 


ETTING up Central Park West 

in its present dishevelled condi- 
tion is no mean achievement, but the 
intrepid seeker after beauty will be 
rewarded by Emery Roth’s latest crea- 
tion, the Oliver Cromwell, a tower 
building that is a tower, and very 
nice, too. This is Roth at his best. 
In this design he has freed himself 
from the over-elaboration which, I 
feel, mars some of his always inter- 
esting work. Perhaps the stern pres- 
ence of the old Roundhead stood be- 
side him as he drew the lines of this 
fine campanile, which soars skyward 
for its thirty-two stories, marked by 
carefully studied diminutions of space 
and a harmonious relation of parts— 
the inner secret of architectural suc- 
cess. I can find no proportion in the 
Oliver Cromwell which I would 
change, and I am just naturally fussy 
about such things. 

The style is Italian Renaissance, 
and my history does not ally the great 
Commoner with this graceful efflores- 
cence. But perhaps in his youth he had 
a dash of Cellini in his composition, 
the wine which, added to his native 
beef and iron, created his tonic per- 
sonality. 

The Oliver Cromwell supplies a 
variety of establishments, from the 
one-room-and-bath units to eight- 
room triplex arrangements, with nu- 
merous intermediate combinations. All 
will have complete hotel service for 
food supply, refrigeration, valetry and 
the like. 


T will interest many New Yorkers 

to pop in for a moment at the New 
York Architectural Club, at 118 East 
Forty-second Street, where are dis- 
played the winning Paris Prize designs 
since the inception of this important 
competition for students and drafts- 
men. 

The winners of this prize, which is 
competed for by men from all over 
the country, go abroad for two years’ 
study, being admitted into the first 
class of the Ecole des Beaux Arts, in 
Paris, by special arrangement with 
the French Government. It is this 
competition which is the high spot of 
the enormous educational work con- 
ducted by the American graduates and 
ex-students of the Ecole, a work 
which lay close to the heart of the 
late Lloyd Warren and has since been 
earnestly fostered and guided by his 
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Confesses 
the Plot 





Artist (at Costume Party): Why 
the mixed scenery? 


AUTHOR: I am an Appetizer mixed 
with Martini & Rossi Vermouth— 
fur for Smoothness, hat for Snap, 
and one shoe leaving a chance for— 
Another. 


The potion mixed with Martini 
& Rossi non-alcoholic Vermouth 
is sec, as they said in the old days, 
dry as they say now. It is tart, 
gastronomic, non-fattening. Made 
from wormwood and herbs with 
Old World deliberation, its taste 
is otherwise unobtainable. Two 
kinds: the regular Italian and the 
Extra Dry. 


“The Confessions of a Good Mixer” 


—sent on re- 
quest —discloses 
why hosts who 
mix M & R en- 
joy reputations 
as connoisseurs. 
The words 


“Non Alcohol- 
ic’ mark the 
original Italian 
product import- 
ed solely by us. 
W.A. Taylor & 
Co., 94 Pine St., 
New York City. 


Martini & Rossi 


(non-alcoholic) 





VERMOUTH 


Your grocer or delicatessen 
shop will supply you 


peas 
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yrother Whitney, with the codperation 
.f Kenneth Murchison, Howard 
Greenley and many other Paris 
alumni. 

The exhibition is impressive, not 
nly by its extent but because of the 
extraordinary skill of the draftsman- 
ship and the beauty of the individual 
designs. And it suggests a thought 
which I heard expressed by an archi- 
tect who had lured a layman into the 
Club and who said: “You’ve been tu 
the Beaux Arts Ball, old man? Well, 
this is what it’s all about.” 

*T-SquarE 


SCENERY 


HE Columbia River lies below 

on the left, winding among 

green islands, past rocky head- 
lands and gently curving hills. 

The travelling salesman is picking 
his teeth, slowly and carefully. 

There is a glimpse of Mount Hood 
mn the right, with ridges of black spat- 
tered through its gleaming whiteness. 

The old lady turns to page 246 to 
see if he did or didn’t. 

The river has turned into a rushing 
torrent, with clustered rocks strug- 
gling through the foam. 

The conductor is counting his 
tickets on the green plush seat in front 
of him. 

A graceful waterfall tosses its 
white spray from a ledge six hundred 
feet above the highway. 

A game of two-handed pinochle 
develops into something of an argu- 
ment. 

A pink cloud of blossoming apple 
trees drifts slowly past the car win- 
dows. 

The old lady has finished her story 
and is reading the advertisements. 

Snowy peaks and winding river are 
bathed in the gathering glow of sun- 
set. 

The travelling salesman calls it a 
day and heads for the smoking-room. 

—SIGMUND SPAETH 


ONE OF THE WATERVLIET 
WILLOWS 


[From the Watervliet (Mich.) Record] 


Mr. and Mrs. Raven autoed over 
from Holland Sunday and spent the day 
in the dear old home. They whiled away 
the day in reminiscences in memory of 
the many little, but sweet, events under 
the drooping branches of the beautiful 
giant weeping willow tree, planted there 
by Mrs. Raven years ago when only a 
little twig. ° 
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Isle of Enchantment 


Tue UpatL & BaALLou 
store is a lovely grotto 
of gems—an unusual col- 
lection shown in crescent 
beauty—a glowing assem- 
blage of the flower of the 
mines mounted with 


gracile skill 


salle Ballou 


Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 
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NEWPORT, R. I. MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 
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ON AND OFF 














FEMININE FASHIONS 


T is only fair that, once in a 


while, I should give oodles and 
oodles of space to John Wana- 


maker. Look at the size of the place, 
I ask you. 
The first item this time is the 


Oriental department, of which this 
shop is justly proud. For a _ paltry 
$250,000 you can buy palace jade 
figures; for another $50,000, a pair 
of perfect rock crystal balls. There 
are hundreds of rare snuff-boxes, some 
so old as to be classics, others com- 
paratively new, that range in price 
from $15 to $200—and a charming 
gift, too. And bits of jade and tur- 
quoise and tourmalines and other rare 
stones—all ready to be set into rings 
or bracelets. For people who think 
about clothes all the time, in a worldly 
way, there is an exceptionally fine col- 
lection of cottons, sheer as voile, that 
have been hand tie-dyed in Tibet. 
These come in large or small squares 


or in nine-yard lengths, and would be 


original, without being arty, for 
printed summer dresses, scarfs, or 
draperies. When the Tibetans say 


“tie-dye” they do not indicate hor- 
rors in batik or smudged color—there 
are stripes, and tiny formal designs, 
all done by hand and in _ heavenly 
colors. These very reasonably priced. 

In the Coin de Paris, where little 
girls sit busily sewing on hats at work- 
tables a la Reboux, there are several 
between-season models of great in- 
terest. One is a sailor dress from 
Patou in heavy crépe marocain. The 
jumper is straight and short-sleeved; 
the skirt has cluster box-pleats; there 
is a triangular scarf. Nicely orna- 
mented on the pocket and scarf with 
nautical red and blue designs or with 
a monogram. Youthful and eminently 
wearable. There is one of Chanel’s 
maddeningly simple two-piece frocks 
—the jumper with a row of buttons 





THE AVENUE 


below the neckline on one side; the 
skirt tucked and pleated to flare slight- 
ly. And a leather belt, tied with a 
bow in fine disdain for the over- 
worked buckle. Berthe contributes a 
printed chiffon with the skirt a mass 
of finely pleated ruffles ascending in 
the front. And, just en passant, as 
the French and the tabloid writers say, 
Reboux’s latest large hat for those 
who find the ordinary picture shape 
trying. This is wide-brimmed in 
front—the brim in back is cut, one 
side turned up sharply and fastened 
with velvet ribbon, the other side cut 
away altogether. This of leghorn. 
Incidental Items: A travelling pil- 
low of suede with a zipper lock, con- 
taining a quilt, dressing-gown, small 
pillow, slippers and sheets and pillow 
cases if you so desire. This for the 
estimable wagons-lits of France and 
elsewhere. The new “C’est Paris” 
stocking—sheer silk from top to toe, 
picoted in an imported way at the 
top, and very durable, for $1.95. And 
a copy of a new evening bracelet—a 
gauntlet affair of gold nearly four 
inches wide, clinging halfway around 
the arm and studded with brilliants. 


Syed & Company offer, in new 
models, the printed chiffon un- 
derwear that made such a success last 
year. One is the backless teddy. An- 
other, new versions of the pleated 
panties on yokes. And nighties with 
a flower on the shoulder. There is 
also a teddy with the top of chiffon 
in pale colors and what are laughingly 
called panties of real black Chantilly 
lace. These for people who have a 
weakness for black underwear, de- 
spite the hussy connotation. 

For children’s bathing, the minia- 
ture idea has been developed to the 
For children from four 
years up, there are bright coolie coats 
of challis; striped flannel dressing 
gowns, double-breasted ’n everything; 
a rubberized coat, parasol, and hat 
of an awning-striped fabric; and— 
this slays me—beach clogs. As far 
as the bathing suits are concerned, 
there are quantities of jersey suits with 
white, madly striped, or Fair Isle tops. 
Some of these have the trunks at- 
tached, which is more practical for 
fat tummies. Others cater to the sun- 
shine fad, which dictates that the lit- 
tle darlings should be stripped to the 
waist whenever the sun comes out. 
For this latter purpose, the trunks are 


last degree. 
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| Greasure™ 
Solid Silver 


2 
Cm 


STERLING 925/1000 FINE 











«So that’s the wedding present your Aunt Deborah gave you? 
It looks very Sterling. » 


«It is. TREASURE, you know. The new Early American pattern and—» 


«I know. Inspired by our ancestors. Presented by our aunts. 
Used by us. And fought over by our grandchildren 
. » « » Still, it almost tempts me to commit matrimony.» 


one for the bride must be Sterling. It carries with it a sense of permanency 
—a possession which may well prove a proud inheritance for her children 
and children’s children. 

«Treasure» is everything that is lovely and delicate and quality in Sterling 
silver. Any gift in «Treasure», from an exquisitely modelled tea service to half 
a dozen dainty salad forks, is always indubitably right. 

Of unusual interest is the new Early American design. Authentic, charm- 
ing, modern as interest in the period is modern, yet in no sense merely a vogue. 
Silver that grows on one the longer one lives with it. 

Drop in at Ovington’s — Fifth Avenue or William Wise &> Son, 
Brooklyn, or any good jeweler’s. They will be happy to show you this 


lovely design . . . Perhaps you'd like to send for our descriptive book- 
let on the Early American design. We'll mail one gladly on request. 


of is Ste ring 


~more can not be said 


ROGERS, LUNT e& BOWLEN COMPANY: Silversmiths e 
Creators of Distinctive Tableware EARLY AMERICAN STYLE 
289 NORTH DAVIS STREET +» GREENFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS ren 


Member of the Sterling Silversmiths Guild of America 

















An aristocrat of Step=in pumps, 
arttully fashioned of black 


ooze with fascinating trim = 


ming in patent leather. 
Lhe final charming 


touch for the per= 
fect after noon 
ensemble. 


$17.50 





Vedemode 


Feminine CHootwear 


660 Fifth Ave above 52“ 
570 Fifth Ave above 46°S. 


Boston Detrou 


Chicago 

















separate, with the tummy business 
taken care of by elastics beneath the 
white belts of the trunks. 


i writing up Saks-Fifth Avenue’s 
bathing department, a few days 
ago, I neglected to mention that this 
is one of those rare places where they 
believe in having your suit fit snugly. 
And, as far as I know, very nearly 
the only one where they do not tell 
you that jersey shrinks after it has 
been wet. This latter bunk will be 
told you almost everywhere else in 
town—and don’t believe it for a mo- 
ment. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT— 
OUTDOORS 


Ships, Sticks and Sad- 
dlery—and the National 


Pastime in Close Quarters 


pe 


B ER CROMBIE 
& FitcnH 
have a new indoor 
J sport, known as 
the All Fair Base- 
o ball Game. This 
consists of a dia- 
mond with little cups at each base, 
at shortstop and in the outfield, while 
certain sections beyond the outfield 
are labelled respectively one-,two- and 
three-base hit, and home run. The 
player pitching for the team in the 
field releases the ball by means of a 
spring from the pitcher’s box, reg- 
ulates its speed by means of another; 
and the man whose team is at bat 
releases the bat and strikes. If he 
misses, naturally it’s a strike; if it 
goes into any one of the cups the play- 
er is out, but if he is lucky and the 
ball lands in one of the scoring sec- 
tions his player is moved to the proper 
base. And so it goes. I was finally 
dragged away after four innings, the 
score being tied, and the Saddlery De- 
partment awaiting my attention. 

This is a new department, present- 
ing a complete line of the Sowter sad- 
dlery, which, as you should know and 
probably do, is English and among 
the best in the world. Salter polo 
sticks, also from England, come in 
sizes small enough for youthful en- 
thusiasts, and the selection of riding 
accessories includes everything from 
crops to wire clippers—the latter for 
removing any obstruction in the way 
of barbed-wire fences that you may 
encounter on a cross-country ride. 





What the farmers will have to say 
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The chef is to the restaurant 
what the play is to the theatre 
—the thing. 


i ee kt 


CRILLON 


1 ln diet 


Caricature of the tyrannical 
family cook always represents 
her as saying “My kitchen!’’ 
But her attitude would be re- 
spected and encouraged, if she 
were chef in a restaurant with a 
culinary conscience. 


et se 


CRILLON 
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‘All books of cookery, all 
helps to art, 

All critic learning, all com- 
menting notes 

Are vain, if void of genius thou 
wouldst cook.’’ 


Dionysius. 
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CRILLON 
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CRILLON, Cafe and Restau- 
rant, decorated by Winold Reiss, 
is open (including Sunday) for 
breakfast, luncheon and dinner. 
Baumgarten Management. En- 
trance at 277 Park Avenue and 
116 East 48th. Complete Res- 
taurant Service to 277 Park 
Avenue Apartments. 
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ibout this is for you to discover. In 
the golf department, on the main 
fleor, they are showing matched sets 
of irons which include eight clubs, 
from driviug-iron to putter, uniformly 
constructed, and weighted and bal- 
anced in the proper proportions. This 
contribution to scientific golfing does 
away with the alibi of a mixed set of 
clubs. There is an assortment of ex- 
cellent English leather golf bags, some 
having the dividing strap to keep the 
irons separate from the wooden clubs. 
Adjustable racks to hold one or more 
golf bags can be clamped on the run- 
ning board of your car, and are made 
to hold suitcases as well. 

A display of Boucher model boats 
is to be found on this floor. They are 
purchased in a dismantled state, and 
provide enough work and fun in 
putting them together to keep the 
obstreperous young, and even an 
idle parent or two, busy and contented 
for a while. Ship clocks with barome- 
ters to match, made to resemble a 
yacht wheel, spokes and all, are stun- 
ning enough to use for home decora- 
tion. These come in brass and are 


made by the Chelsea Clock Co. 


OR those who take their sport in 

strenuous walking there is an in- 
teresting display of canes made by the 
ex-Service men now living in Arizo- 
na. These are made from a type of 
cactus known as the cholla, whose 
stem is like hard wood, and cevered 
with long spines. 

The first process in creating these 
walking sticks is the straightening of 
the stem and the removing of the 
spines, leaving small holes at odd in- 
tervals, after which it is soaked in 
sugar water so that the substance fill- 
ing the inside of the stem is sweet- 
ened. ‘The cane is then placed on top 
of an ant hill, and the ants very oblig- 
ingly and very thoroughly clean the 
cane out, receiving, as it were, free 
board and meals for their labor. The 
cane is then finished off with a point 
made of cow horn, and a handle of 
mesquite wood, the finish varying with 
the ingenuity of the maker, but all 


very odd and sporty in appearance. 
—K. Jj. 


WHEN THE KING CLEANED MY PALETTE 
I GOT MY BIGGEST THRILL, SAYS ONLY GIRL 
ALFONSO HAS EVER LET PAINT HIM.— 
Headline in the Graphic. 

She probably, however, clears her 
own throat. 














THIS BATHING SUIT 
QUESTION-- 





What to wear for beach and bathing is the 
question of the moment! Here are two 
among Best’s many smart answers. 


A suit of celanese with jersey 
es « 6- ke & &. 8 8 16.95 


The Jane Regny suit with her 
; nd ae 16.95 


famous Sunburst motif. 
OTHERS 3.50 TO 29.50 


ons Mest & Co. sil 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.— 
Palm Beach 
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Hoctor 


HEY named this fox trot cor- 
rectly. It would make even an 
inanimate doll start stepping. 


**Doll Dance’’—fox trots 


*‘Delirium’’—Carl Fenton’s Orchestra 3519 


Other new records 


‘*Following you around’’—vocal solos 
“I wonder how I look when I’m asleep” 


—Ray Perkins, tenor 3495 
“Calling’’—pbanjo solos with piano ; 
**Collette’”—Harry Reser 3485 


“Believe me, if all those endearing young 
charms” 


**Home, Sweet Home’’—Elisabeth Rethberg, 
10256 


soprano 


**East St. Louis Toodle-o” —fox trots 


‘*Birmingham Breakdown”—Duke Ellington 
and his Kentucky Club Orchestra 3480 


“The Mississippi Flood’’ 


“The Engineer’s Dream’’ —Vernon Dalhart, 
tenor 153 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
‘‘Light-Ray’’ records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 











THE LOCKSMITHE 


' AD yer door jimmied, eh? 
Well—yeh, I guess a Fox 
lock’d be best. Y’ can’t jimmy 

a Fox lock—that is, not often. Eh? 

Oh no, not at all accordin’ t’ rights. 

But y’ know they c’n open safes if 

y’ give ’em time enough. Well, we 

c’d put a couple o’ bolts—one up here, 

an’ one down there—that’d keep ’em 

busy fer a while, heh, heh, heh. 

Whatcha say? No-o-0-0-0-o—a 

chain’s no good. A chain’s only so 

y’ can open the door a mite an’ see 

who it iss Heh-heh-heh! You don’t 

wanta see ’em, do yeh? Heh-heh— 

“What? No-o-0-o-o—no cigarette 
fer me, thanks. Never smoke, never 
drink, none o’ them vices—heh-heh- 
heh. Belonged to th’ National Guard 
fer twelve years an’ never had a com- 

plaint yet! No-o-o-o0, never smoke. I 

was brought up stricter, y’ know—al- 


‘ 


_most a Sunday school lad, y’ might say. 


Very fond o’ church—sometimes I 
sang in the choir—heh-heh, but I never 
regretted it. Other fellers, y’ know, 
used t’? make fun o’ me—heh-heh-heh 
—but I never minded— No-o-o-o— 
One feller come up t? me one day an’ 
says, ‘Say, I made fun o’ yeh like 
the others—I’1] admit that all fair an’ 
square, but by jimmy, if I had your 
will-power I'd be a millionaire t’'day’ 
—heh-heh-heh. Yeasssss—I always 
chuckle over that one, heh-heh-heh. 

“I’m married o’ course—have a big 
family—but somehow they ain’t been 
brought up as strict as I was. No-o-o. 
I don’t know how it is. But y’ know 
the city’s so large there’s a lot o’ fur- 
riners an’ such. I guess that’s it. Got 
a big family—two boys an’ three girls 
—all but one of ’em married. One 
girl—she’s out California way now— 
I think she’ll be married in a month 
or so—heh-heh-heh, that is, she didn’t 
write me t’ that effect but I sorta heard 
from here an’ there—so I’m prepared 
fer it anyhow—heh-heh-heh— 

“Y eahhh—well-l-I—T’11 be around 
about ha’-past one, two o’clock, maybe 
ha’-past two, an’ put on a Fox lock 
fer yeh an’ two bolts. 

“‘No-o-o-o—they ain’t brought up 
as strict t’day as they used t’ be. 
No-o-o-o, heh-heh-heh. Well, all right 
—say three o’clock then. All right. 
Well, good morning—good morning 
—heh-heh-heh!” —PrTER ARNO 


For SALE: Oregon in good condition. 
Inquire.—Payette (Idaho) Enterprise. 


Just tired of the whole business? 
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aged jean maintained it was an 
Inn, and his master that it was a castle: 
and the dispute lasted so long that they 
arrived there before it was » recalls | 

Don QuixotT! 


: The Goshen Inn is a 
castle in the sense that 
it is a stronghold against 
the turmoil of the city, 
or the furious pace of a 

_| summer resort. Set ina 

-| peaceful vale of the roll- 

ing foothills, it offers that 

most elusive of modern 
luxuries, freedom. 

Situated in the heart 
of fertile Orange Coun- 
ty, it has resources of 
fresh food unequalled 
anywhere in the world. 

What with the spa- 
' cious, comfortable rooms 
and reasonable rates, you 
' cannot but be delighted 

with the Goshen Inn. 

And the Goshen Inn 
is a playground as well 
as a place of rest. Its 
famous race track, and 
opportunities for all out- 

' door sports make it a 

+ center of pleasant hap- 

penings. 

The Inn offers a per- 
fect setting for private 
parties of all kinds from 
a bridge to a wedding. 

Excellent 18-hole golf 
course available to 
guests. Larry Siry’s or- 
chestra every Saturday 
evening. 


_ GOSHEN 
INN 


GOSHEN, N. Y. 


for information and reservations 


The Kellogg Service, Inc., Managers 
19 West 44th St., New York City 


Phone Vanderbilt 3148 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Opera Inspires Lyric 
Outcry — Introducing 
Miss May — “Namiko- 
San,’ a Jappawocky 
Our Band 
Spirituals 








M Ore 


F we could 

harness the as- 
sistance of the 
fluent Mr. Hoffen- 
stein, we might re- 
gale you this week 
with an offering ar- 
ranged after this pattern: 


“You gallop around like a finely 
trained sprinter 

To get to the op’ra each evening 
all winter. 

By May to the devil you’re 
ready to send it; 

You hope that the coming of 
summer will end it. 

You think that in June op’ra’s 
sunk out of sight yet? 

You lose! There’s an op’ra 


troupe fresh every night yet!” 


OR instance, there was a week of 

opera at the Cort Theatre under 
the aegis of the ubiquitous Armand 
Bagarozy—and possibly his Cosmopol- 
itan Company is functioning else- 
where in town now—followed imme- 
diately by the appearance of Tamaki 
Miura in ‘‘Namiko-San” at the Sel- 
wyn. For all we know, half a dozen 
other outfits are operating merrily on 
other stages by this time. This is the 
time of year when theatre owners, 
singers and perhaps even choristers will 
listen to what passes for reason. 

The Bagarozy stagione was rather 
better than most enterprises that man- 
age to find a home hereabouts in the 
off season. The chorus—‘“by the 
Lyric Guild of New York”—was 
nothing to write home about unless 
you wanted to use a few nasty ex- 
pletives, and the orchestra, which 
obviously had had few rehearsals, 
threw many strange notes at the capa- 
ble head of Conductor Lebegott. The 
scenery was rented or rent or both, 
and one flat in its time played many 
parts. 

However, there was animation in 
the performances and there were sev- 





. 


AT 8:30 MONDAY 
MORNING, JUNE 20TH 


THE doors open on a real oppor- 


tunity ...... the Semi-Annual 
~ A | kK 
of Ben Lewis hand-made 


shoes begins at both stores 


Q55 to ik 


regulariy wp .to $25.09 


Latest and smartest models included 
... for sportswear... afternoon... 
and evening. Pumps. ..Oxfords.. 

Strap Slippers .... vast ‘variety of 
leathers and materials. Black.... 
White ....Parchment... and all the 
approved summer shades. Every 
voguish heel... Spike... Spanish... 
Baby Spanish... Cuban. Sizes from 
2': to 8... Widths from: AAA to D. 


This semi-annual announcement always 
precipitates a veritable raid con- 
sequently we add our-usual word of 
caution Come promptly while the 


stock. of models and sizes is complete. 


Vee 


2307 BROADWAY 


and 


29 WEST 50th STREET 


Stores open at 8:30 A.M. 


Broadway store open evenings 























She \ couldn’t make 
Canned Soup at Homee 


ER education in domestic 

: ( science had been entirely 
neglected at home. But when 
she found the practical VL. & D. 
Equipment in Camp, her natural 


talent asserted itself and she was 
the success of the party. 









Send for “Camping,” 

@ Sportsman’s selection 
of practical equipment 
and supplies for tour- 


ists and campers. 


























“The Trousseau House of America” 


ANNOUNCING 
THE OPENING OF OUR 
SUMMER SHOPS 


MAGNOLIA, MASS. 
HAMPTON BAYS, L. i. 
WATCH HILL, R. I. 


SPORTS APPAREL 
HOUSEHOLD LINENS 
INFANTS AND CHILDREN’S WEAR 


LINGERIE NEGLIGEES 
BAGS HANDKERCHIEFS 
= ‘ BLANKETS MOTOR ROBES 


540 FIFTH AVENUE, 44th and 45th Sts.. NEW YORK 
CHICAGO LOS ANGELES 


FRY FEO) FOTO TOV EO) FEO BD 


GRANDE MAISON ve BLANG- < 
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eral artists in the company who sang 
their réles with something like dis- 
tinction. 


HE most interesting member of 

the Cosmopolitan forces was Leta 
May, a young American soprano who 
started a gay explosion in a snappy 
hearing of “Lucia.” Miss May had 
not been heard here previously under 
any name—we break this to you be- 
cause most of the alleged débutants 
in unexpected performances have ap- 
peared at other times under other 
titles—but she deserves to become a 
resident singer. Her voice is light, 
yet it carries easily, and she has the 
amazing faculty of being able to sing 
in tune consistently. Not only is Miss 
May able to achieve this feat, but she 
does it! 

There is a dramatic streak in Miss 
May that raises her far above most 
coloraturas. Her Lucia is not a pipe 
that emits roulades and high notes, al- 
though in these matters she is as expert 
asanyone. Lucia, with Miss May, be- 
came believable, and her third-act 
madness was convincing instead of be- 
ing ludicrous. A curiously eerie qual- 
ity was in her voice, and the coloratura 
departures from the melody seemed 
like plausible aberrations. Her stage 
business was simple and effective in 
spite of the presence of an Alice who 
clung to her through most of the first 
act like a groggy pugilist who feared 
a knockout blow. 


~ gata BaGarozy also produced a 
relatively new baritone, Giuseppe 
Martino-Rossi, who has an exceptional 
voice and a few high tones to which 
exception might be taken. Another 
baritone, Alfredo Gandolfi, once of 
the Chicago Opera, had a few unsuc- 
cessful passages with the pitch but 
otherwise did valuable work. The 
two principal tenors, Charles Hart 
and Julian Oliver, were competent 
and defied the spring opera tradition 
by declining to bleat. 


AMIKO -SAN” had © been 

heard as a one-act opera in 
Brooklyn earlier in the year, but for 
what the program set down as “the 
first appearance on the legitimate stage 
of Tamaki Miura” it became a 
“drama with music,” in two acts and 
an intermezzo. It may be that divi- 
sion of the work into two sessions, 


along with the rest of the “legitimate” 
trumpeting, was designed to persuade 
somebody that Aldo Franchetti’s little 
piece was a play rather than an opera. 
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But it remained an opera, and a very 
operatic opera, too. 

The libretto, devised by the com- 
poser from an old Japanese play by 
way of a translation, is good conven- 
tional stuff, with a soprano who is 
compelled by the baritone to trap the 
tenor and who takes the fatal stroke 
intended for the tenor. Naturally, the 
music is from the same chrysalis as 
“Butterfly,” although it does not com- 
pete with its model in spontaneity or 
invention. Maestro Franchetti scores 
neatly and he underlines his play pret- 
tily. Unfortunately, there is not much 
variety, and “Namiko-San” becomes 





“If you do that again, Lord 
Scarsley, I shall have to ask you to 
leave the herbarium.” 


i little damgweilig after the first twen- 
ty minutes. 


For some obscure reason, all of the ° 


principals with the exception of Gra- 
ham Marr were singing in a strange 
tongue which sometimes sounded like 
English. Mme. Miura had no trouble 
with the elementary acting which the 
title rdéle requires, and her assistants 
were well in the picture. But the 
whole affair was not much more than 
routine opera, and if it has a run, we 
shall atone for our prophetic misgiv- 
ings by attending another perform- 
ance. We regret to add that the opera 
was prefaced by a ballet bill which 
was, to phrase it gently, an ambitious 
waste of time. 


HE Goldman Band is back on 
the Mall in Central Park, Mon- 
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FLANNELS 


COOL ENGLISH FLANNELS, STRIPES ON 


GREY 


GROUNDS AND MANY PLAIN GREYS, ADROTTILY 


TAILORED INTO LIGATILY TRIAFEL 


FIFTY-FIVE DOLLARS AND MORE 
READY-TO-PUT-ON 
TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 


Thtt 





FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-SIXTH STREET 


Sé/ iT 3. 
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_. because you love nice things” 





SW 


O CARESS your loveliness— 

“Tllusion”’, the cobweb sheer silk 
underwear, has been woven to gossa- 
mer thinness. Yet it presents almost 
iron resistance to wear! 
Cool as a cloud, transparent as dew, 
Illusion is the summer choice of 
every woman who treasures comfort, 
poise, and a slender silhouette. 


If your favorite shop can’t supply 
“Tlusion’’—write for information to: 


, VAN RAALTE CO. 
Dept. A, 295 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


VAN RAALTE 


ILLUSION Silk Underwear 


Silk Gloves, Stockings, Glove Silk Underwear 











day, Wednesday, Friday and Sunday 
evenings, and on the other nights of 
the week you may hear it on the New 
York University Campus. The 
“symphony in brass” is playing nobly 
this year, and Mr. Goldman makes 
his programs as cagily as ever. All 
that we have to say is that if you 
don’t arrive early you’ll have to use 
an opera glass to see the band. 


OLLECTORS of spirituals will 
find a good seven-eighths of an 
inch for the bookshelf in “My Spiritu- 
als,” by Eva A. Jessye. Miss Jessye 
has recorded seventeen airs of her 
own folk and provided them with ex- 
planatory notes after the fashion of 
R. Emmett Kennedy’s “Mellows.” 
The details of scoring have been su- 
pervised by Gordon Whyte and Hugo 
Frey, and there are effective decora- 
tions by an illustrator listed quaintly 
as “Millar of the Roland Company.” 
Miss Jessye’s songs are not to be found 
in other assemblies of spirituals and 
are worth your while and your $2.50. 
The publishers are Robbins-Engel. 
—R. A. S. 


NEW POPULAR MUSIC 


Unlucky  Lindbergh— 
Nesting Time, Side by 
Side, and Other Con- 
genial Matters—A New 
Handy Blues 


OT since the 

departure of 
Valentino has a 
public character 
been so devoutly 
honored by song 
writers as Colonel 
Lindbergh. The 
various lyric tributes to this unassum- 
ing hero probably will be less disturb- 
ing to him than to anybody else, for 
it is reported that he never hums or 
whistles. Yet that may mean that 
he is musical, in which case his luck 
has faltered, for most of the Lind- 
bergh ballads are rather hopeless. If 
you must have one, pick it blind- 
folded. 

However, the fox-trot output of 
the last month is encouraging. Here 
are some specimens: 

NestiING Time. Smooth, cuddly 
music, which has a mild and soothing 
lyric. 

SIDE BY Sipe. This looks like a real 
hit. The air is a sentimental varia- 


tion on “He’s a Jolly Good Fellow,” 
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ind the poem has heaps of heart in- 
terest. ig 

SourH WINnpb. A_ gusty, snappy 
south wind, but one that will blow 
through plenty of loudspeakers this 
summer. 

Promise. No relation to “Oh, 
Promise Me.” Otherwise—or per- 
haps there fore—good. 

THERE’s EveRYTHING NICE 
Azsout You. Did you ever play 
“Lustige Briider” for four hands? 
Here is something of the same variety, 
highly concentrated. 

One O’C.Lock Basy. For Ameri- 
cana. It proceeds, ““Won’t you go to 
bed at nine o’clock for me?” Don’t 
miss it. 

DrxtE VaGABonb. One of those 
Donaldson naturals, as the trade puts 
it. 

Hevt.to Cutie. Another informal 
greeting to the young lady who has 
been hello’d at in scores of songs this 
year. One of the better hellotosis 
arias. 

TuHeE Car. Not much lyric, but an 
exceptionally ingenious jazz outburst. 

GoL_pEN Brown Buuves. Confect- 
ed by the imposing team of Langston 
Hughes and W. C. Handy. A trifle 
made-for-the-market, yet authentic. 

—Pop 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 
PLatr STREET 


Platt Street, off of William Street, 
Has little else to do 

But point to four black chimneys 
Which it offers as a view. 


There isn’t any other street 
(At least, it’s not been found) 
From which to see the chimneys 
While your feet are on the ground. 


So Platt Street, though there isn’t much 
That it can really do, 
Has, after all, four chimneys 
Just to offer as a view. 
—BurkeE Boyce 


BACHELOR, past 50, wishing to de- 
vote the rest of his days to literary and 
philanthropic pursuits, desires the ac- 
quaintance of a lady of the millionaire 
class, similarly inclined; object matri- 
mony. Would consider less than a mil- 
lion in consideration of sterling Christian 
character.—Adv. in the Manitoba Free 
Press. 


No harm knocking off a couple of 
dollars for virtue. 
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More for Less— 


Apartment vs. house ownership 


OUR investment is less. You share the 
land value and taxes with others. Main- 
tenance is lower. You get more rooms or 
larger for your money. Every room isoutside. 


High land values and the difficulties of 
running private houses have combined to 
develop the cooperative apartment. But 
buying an apartment means placing confi- 
dence in those who sponsor it. You must 
know who are the architects, the builders 
— how experienced, how responsible. 


No. 133 East 64th Street will be ready 
for September occupancy. Ten to thirteen 
spacious, sunny rooms. 

Purchase prices from $29,960 to $54,600 

(100% cooperative) 


Maintenance only $9.00 per share per year. 
Architects Builders 
The Firm of Kenneth M. Murchison Starrett Beothers, Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 


FWING|VES = 


508 
Park Avenue 
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GINGER ALE 


Made With 


White Rock 
- 
g 


° 


Water 


e220 000 Oo 
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hife Rock 


Ginger Ale 


PALE DRY 





ROMANCE 


HEY had been quite happy for 
years, standing side by side on 


West Thirty-seventh Street. 
They surely were not the handsomest 
buildings in the city—and some might 
even call them old-fashioned—but 
they were content with each other. 

Her eight stories just nestled com- 
fortably under his twelve—and he 
liked to top her protectingly, deflect- 
ing the cold river winds during the 
winter and casting his cooling shadow 
on her tarred roof through the hot 
summer afternoons. 

She admired him immensely. He 
was so steadfast; he prevented those 
blatant new constructions from crowd- 
ing in on her; she thrilled at the feel 
of his subcellar touching hers, two 
snug stories below the pavement. 

All the older buildings on West 
Thirty-seventh Street were wont to 
smile at them benignly. “Such a hap- 
py pair,” they would whisper. “Just 
made for each other!” 

One day Number 310, an old 
friend of theirs across the street, was 
torn down. Their window panes 
quivered in fright. They might be 
next. “Suppose,” thought he, “they 
take her away.” And she vowed that 
if he were ever to go first, her cornices 
would drop off in despair. 

The new building was completed 
after a symphonic jazz of blast, ham- 
mer, rivet and shouting laborers—and 
then pangs of jealousy shot through 
old Faithful. 

How could he, with his conservative 
twelve stories, stolid squattiness, and 
quiet gray brickwork, compete with 
this flashing new Brummagem Tow- 
ers, whose thirty-eight floors sprang 
up to the sky exuberantly, whose tur- 
rets, with their rowdy carvings and 
gold-and-marble doorways, were just 
too elegant? Old Faithful sensed a 
cooler attitude in his beloved. 

He could feel her elevators quiver 
in ecstasy up and down her shafts all 
night, as the stranger told her sly 
tales of magnificence. Her steampipes 
clanged with a lilting new note as 
she shyly gazed at this handsome 
Brummagem. 

The crowning blow came—when 
she had herself sandblasted. 

Poor Old Faithful! His roof 
started to leak; his floors developed 
creaks and cracks; the plaster peeled 
off his walls in doleful strips— 

And soon the Murphy Contracting 
Company took him away piece by 
piece, and sold his partitions up the 
river. —PavuLt G. GuMBINNER 











JUNE 18, 1927 








A hint 


tO 
canny golfers 





The ability of Spalding Golf 
Suits to lead a double life makes 
this a particularly good time to 
get one. 


As_ business soft 
tweeds—the finest Scotland can pro- 
duce—strike a perfect balance of 
good looks and comfort. And on 
the course, you have a suit that is 
right for the game because it is 
made by a house that knows golf. 


suits, their 


These Spalding Suits are most 
agreeably priced, too. They have 
the fabric, fit and style you asso- 
ciate with hundred dollar suits— 
yet you pay but $65 for four pieces. 


Medes 
MENS SHOPS 


© 1927, A.G.S. & B. 


105 Nassau Street 
(above Fulton Street) 


518 T'irrH AVENUE 
(near 43rd Street) 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Chance Shot Does It 
Again — Nimba_ Chal- 
lenges Fillies—Belmont 
Park Closes 





LMOST every- 
body one met 
in the crowd at Bel- 
mont Park last Sat- 
urday remarked, “I 
suppose Chance 
*& Shot will win the 
Belmont Stakes.” A few, because he 
was a 1—4 chance, looked for the win- 
ner in other quarters, to their later 
sorrow. 





Just before saddling time a young 
member of the Turf and Field Club 
set said to me, “But this horse never 
has run a mile-and-a-half race—isn’t 
it too far for him!” to which I sagely 
replied, “The others will find it just 
as far.” We experts must take what 
kudos we can, and he was my choice 
from the first. 


HANCE SHOT won America’s 
C classic for three-year-olds with 
such consummate ease that until he is 
tried further against older horses, 
which will not be before autumn, he 
must be ranked with the best. Some 
say he is only a fair colt in an off year, 
but he has yet to be extended in a race 
this season. Sande rode him in the Bel- 
mont with the sangfroid of a boy in 
an exercise gallop and it was Chance 
Shot’s tendency to do no more than he 
is asked that enabled Bois de Rose to 
be so close to him at the winning post, 
repeating history for William Ziegler 
Tr.’s stable. After P. A. B. Widener II 
in the absence of his father fol- 
lowed the English custom of leading 
in the winner, Sande indulged in an 
“T told you so” to me. Chance Shot’s 
next engagement will be the Dwyer 
Stakes at Aqueduct three weeks hence 

~and he’ll win that as easily as he 
did the Belmont. 


HE son of Fair Play and Quelle 

Chance is now the leading money- 
winning horse of the season, with 
$95,765 to his credit, but what’s more 
important to Mr. Widener, he joins 
that select list of colts which have won 
the Withers and the Belmont—our 
Guineas and Derby: Duke of Ma- 


genta, Forester, George Kinney, Pan- 








HEN the Happy Pair strolled down the 
flower-strewn path to their coach and four, neither of them thought very much 
at all about the painful uncertainty that preceded the choice of each one of their 
nuptial gifts. = But the House of Sloane probed the 


question, and with lamps and mirrors and small rugs and 





and unusual decorative pieces—abolished the condition by eliminat- 





furniture 


ing the cause. With closed eyes you can touch anything in our second floor 


Gallery—filled with so many good little gifts—and 


know, without experiencing any irresolution, that your 


those who like to browse for their favors we throw 


open every one of our six floors through which they 


may roam unbothered and select at random. And 





with no flaunting of banners or fanfare—but very sincerely—we ask that you 


notice how fair and how just every one of our prices is. 


W. & J. SLOANE 
575 Fifth Avenue at 47th St. 
NEW YORK CITY 











On the banks and aes 
of bonnie East River: - 


ES, at the firth of the 

Hudson, the laddies and 
lassies can eat their Beech- 
Nut Scot Cake made with 
such sympathetic care after a 
time-honored Scotch recipe. 
This is a genuine short cake 
with Sutter shortening. Very 
rich. Delicately sweet. Just 
flaky enough to be delight- 
ful. Tastes as delicious as the 
imported. Naturally fresher. 
The price will be a relief. 


FIVE VARIETIES 
Scot Cake Butter Sweets Cream Crackers 
Vanilla Tea Wafers Chocolate Tea Wafers 


Beech-Nut 
Biscuit Dainties 


“Each variety packed separately” 
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ique, Tyrant, Hanover, Sir Dixon, 
Jean Beraud, Delhi, Colin, The 
Finn, Hourless, Sir Barton, Man 0’ 
War, Zev and American Flag. Only 
two of these, Man o’ War and Zev, 
also have won the Lawrence Realiza- 
tion, but that is not too much to expect 


for Chance Shot even though Valorous 


comes to himself at Saratoga and trains 
on. 


arse Woopwarb was disap- 
pointed twice last week: first he 
expected to see Flambino win the 
Coaching Club Oaks, and then he 
hoped she would last long enough to 
be second to Chance Shot in the Bel- 
mont; but third was the best she could 
do in each race, for she was outrun by 
Nimba in the Oaks, and the staying 
blood of Negofol in Bois de Rose 
asserted itself in the last quarter of the 
Belmont. 


F any three-year-old stands close to 

Chance Shot it is Marshall Field’s 
War Cloud filly Nimba, and it is a 
pity he thought so little of her chances 
over a distance of ground that he de- 
clared her out of the Belmont last 
March. After the running of the 
Oaks, Mr. Woodward and Jimmy 
Rowe, who saddled Frilette, ex- 
pressed dissatisfaction over the hand- 
ling of their horses. George Odom, 
Nimba’s trainer, sent them word he 
would be glad to run either Flambino 
or Frilette, or both, a match race at 
even weights (Nimba was in receipt of 
six pounds from Frilette), the dis- 
tance to be from one mile to one mile 
and three furlongs, at Aqueduct. The 
challenge has not been accepted. 


IMBA’S victory meant quite as 

much to little Marshall Field IV 
as it did to his father—or anyone 
interested in the fortunes of the stable 
that afternoon. Several weeks ago his 
father promised, as a special treat, to 
take him to the races the day Nimba 
ran. He started saving his pocket 
money and when he came to Belmont 
Park he had eighty-five cents. After 
seeing Nimba saddled he took his 
nickels and dimes and quarters to a 
clubhouse commissioner and backed his 
father’s horse. Arnold Rothstein or 
Jack Phillips never made a gesture or 
had a thrill out of a race like that. 


EGRETFULLY we leave Bel- 
mont Park in the full bloom of 

its June glory. Had a vote been taken 
there on Saturday, in spite of the ups 
and downs of what 


passes for 
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HEN your opponent is 

licking his chops—when 
he’s got you dormy—take out 
a brand new Silver King! It’s 
great for your confidence, for 
it takes a miracle to beat the 
combination of a stout heart 
in the underdog and the very 
best golf ball ever made. 


* Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 





[IMPORTED BY] 


JOHN WANAMAKER 


Wholesale Golf Distributors 


NEW YORK 
CHICAGO 


BOSTON 
MEMPHIS 
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thoroughbred form, the verdict would 
have been another ten days’ or fort- 
night’s stay at the aristocrat of Amer- 
ican race courses. Joseph E. Widener 
has set a higher standard than most of 
the other associations care to follow. 
However, there is one consolation. At 
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RB 
The last race 


Aqueduct the long stretch helps a good 
horse. Not so much can be said for the 
races out of the chute, but then what 
the public doesn’t see doesn’t worry 
It. 


AKING the Brooklyn Handicap 

the attraction for the first Sat- 
urday of the meeting instead of the 
teature of the opening day, as it has 
been for years, will incur the ire of the 
Old Guard after the manner of the 
Westchester Racing Association when 
it shifted the Metropolitan. However, 
the Old Guard and thousands more 
will come to watch Crusader run. It 
will be interesting to see how near to 
his Suburban form Man o’ War’s best 
son will run, at a furlong shorter dis- 
tance, under five pounds more weight. 
Black Maria is likely to prove more 
dangerous at the route, Chance Play 








ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP No. 21 


ANTON BRUEHL 


baad “Well, so long, fellows. There’s a place 
yearning for me under that umbrella.” 
“You're balmy. She’s smiling at me!” 
wer “You should visit an oculist, Eric. Can’t 
you see the young lady’s staring straight at 
me?” sal “You're both wrong. She’s look- 
ing at all three of us, and you can thank 


our Fabric Group Suits for the favor!” 


Fabric Group Suits, made of pure woolens, can be had 
at Weber aid Heilbroner stores only. $35, $40, $45. 
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“No ridge down 
the center! 
—it must be a Stickley”’ 


XTRA rooms in New York cost 
money. The biggest and smart- 
est stores here have given special 
study to bed davenports, and unani- 
mously decided that the Stickley— 
because of its deep coil springs with 
no center ridge—is the most comfort- 
able, best looking, most satisfactory, 
best value. 


STLCKLEY 


Ridgeless 
GUEST ae 


New York isn’t the only crowded 
city. Dealers everywhere have 
asked for Stickleys to meet the re- 
quirements of discriminating trade. 
One by one we have been supplying 
them, and now you can buy a Stick- 
ley in almost any city. Write for 
nearest dealer’s address. See the 
genuine Stickley Ridgeless before 
you buy any davenport. Look for 
the name on the lower spring. 


STICKLEY MFG. CO., INC. 
Syracuse, New York. 


Affiliated with L. & J. G. Stickley, Inc., Fayetteville, N. Y., 
makers of the famous Stickley Early American Furniture. 











may improve, for his best races have 
been at Aqueduct, and Espino is com- 
ing on, even though he has a bit of a 
leg. But I see no reason why Crusader 
should not win. However, American 
Flag’s race in the Brooklyn last year 
cost Alfred Johnson his job with the 
Glen Riddle Farm Stable, when that 
son of Man o’ War was practically 
left at the post, even though Johnson 
had ridden Crusader to a brilliant vic- 
tory in the Belmont two days before. 
Alfred is more happy now in the stable 


of E. R. Bradley. 


han S. VospurGH, the Jock- 
ey Club’s handicapper, has ex- 
pressed his appreciation of the Green- 
tree Stable’s Jolly Roger by assigning 
him 170 pounds for the Bayside 
Steeplechase, and I rather think Vin- 


cent Powers will decline the issue, 
though I believe Jolly Roger could 
carry that weight and win. Powers, 


knowing he had : good horse, sug- 
gested to Mrs. oer Whitney 
time ago that Jolly Roger would have 
a much better chance in the Liverpool 
Grand National Steeplechase than any 
American horse that ever had been sent 
over for it. Mrs. Whitney agreed un- 
til she was told Jolly Roger would 
have to be over there two years. Then 
she said emphatically no. 


some 


YEAR ago H. P. Whitney’s 

two-year-olds were making al- 
most a clean sweep of the Sering 
stakes, but it remained for his well- 
named Groucher to win the first this 
As it was the National Stallion 
Stakes, and the richest of the juvenile 
fixtures so far, he made some amends. 
The value of a good rider never was 
better exemplified than in the case of 
this son of Calamity Jane who has in- 
herited much of her temper but not so 
much of her speed. With Benham in 
the saddle he was beaten by Dice in 
the Juvenile after being the worst- 
ridden horse in the race; Sande beat 
the barrier with him in the National 
Stallion Stakes and the race was over 
right there. Those who backed Dis- 
traction did so on a race he won the 
week before and in which he was 
officially credited with running five 
furlongs in 56 seconds. It would take 
a Kansas cyclone to blow horses down 
the Widener course every furlong in 
11 1/5 seconds. Penrose once was 
officially credited with running five 
furlongs in 55 3/5 seconds down the 
cld straight course—and the track was 
ankle-deep in mud that day. 


season. 


—AupbaAx MINorR 
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MOTHS DON’T 
EAT DIAMONDS 


, your furs, which 
are often more val- 
uable, are subject to 
their depredations, 
and must be protected. 


Russeks modern stor- 
age vaults, on their 
premises, offer perfect 
protection 


at 


2% 


of 
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REPAIRING AND REMOD- 
ELING, BY EXPERTS, AT 
LOW SUMMER RATES 


WSconsin 6600 
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POLITE DRINKING 
WAS in my cups. There was 
no doubt of it. Fred and I had 
visited no less than eight speak- 

asies in the Roaring Forties. We sat 
in Guy Miller’s old joint on West 
Forty-seventh at one o’clock in the 
morning discussing all manner of 
things. It must have been about one- 
fifteen o’clock when I went out. I 
don’t mean out the door, but out the 
mind. 

My next sensation was of feeling 
quite chilly and trying to pull the 
covers up around my neck. Gradu- 
lly I became conscious that the covers 
were my shirt, that I was standing 
high up somewhere, and that it was 
damned cold. Suddenly a deep Irish 
voice boomed from below me: 

“That’s all right, son, you’d better 
come down now.” 

Slowly my brain cleared. I was 
standing at the top of a big pile of 
lumber. Off in the distance I could 
see the lights of the river. I was 
gesticulating awkwardly and_ had 
scemingly been making a speech. My 
shoes and socks lay on a plank several 
feet away, and my coat was a de- 
jected heap at my feet. 

“Come on, son. You'll be all 
right in the morning.” Several figures 
at the bottom of the pile of lumber 
became visible. “There were mutter- 
ings of “Where’s the ladder?” and 
“Come on,* give a hand there, lads.” 
Fully ten figures were moving around 
in the darkness. A ladder was hoisted 
to where I stood and one of the 
figures moved up toward me. Sud- 
denly the lights from the river caught 
a reflection, and in a flash I realized 
that all these people were policemen! 
Real New York cops! I looked around 
for an escape, but there was no hope 
of that. 


ELL, well, there was nothing to 

do about it. I felt in my pockets, 
but I had only a dollar. Rockefeller 
himself could not hope to pay off teh 
policemen at once. 

“Come on, son. Put on your socks 
and shoes. . . . There now, get your 
coat on.” They were being fairly 
polite about it, I felt. I struggled 
into my clothes. 

“There’s the ladder, son. Now 
mind you don’t fall. . . . Hey, you 
Murphy, see that he gets down all 
right.” I stood at the bottom of the 
ladder, feeling a little sick and very 
helpless. 

“That’s all right, son. You'll be 
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‘ RERGDORF | 
OODMAN 


616 FIFTH AVENUE 
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Bergdorf-Goodman combines the charm of 
chic ensembles with the double fox scarf. 
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PERMANENT WAVING 


Joys of summer playtime are de- 
lightfully emphasized by that freedom 
which a permanent wave ensures. 

Charles-of-the-Ritz is now booking 
appointments for permanent waving 
in anticipation of the usual vacation 
exodus. 


Sr, A*1L* OvN485 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Vanderbilt 4645 
PLAZA HOTEL Plaza 2527 
MADISON HOTEL Regent 2835 
GLADSTONE HOTEL Plaza 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE Rhinelander 2404 
PARK CHAMBERS Plaza 8114 
RITZ TOWER Plaza 1781 
BARCLAY HOTEL Murray Hill 8424 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Atlantic City 


RITZ CARLTON CLOISTERS Boca Raton, Fila. 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Boston, Mass. 


THE 


HAIRDRESSER TO HER MART 
FHC SMART ASTERICAN WOMAY 





all right in the morning.” So they 
were going to put me in the coop for 
the night. 

“Well, son. Feel better?” 

“Yes, I feel all right,” I replied, 
meekly. 

“Well, son, you scoot along home 
to bed and you'll be all right in the 
morning.” 

Being funny, were they? 
didn’t say anything. 

I must have stumbled or something, 
because suddenly I felt myself fall 
forward and scratch my face against 
the brass buttons of the man ahead. 
He caught me as I fell and set me 
on my feet again. 

“Sorry, sir, sorry! They were 
laying it on pretty thick, calling me 
“sir” and all. 

“Will you go home in a taxi, or 
take the subway!” 

o eee ee 
please,” I said, weakly. 

I now realized that we had been 
down by the docks and that we were 
walking toward Tenth Avenue on 
Seventeenth Street. At Seventh Ave- 
nue we found a taxi. 

“Where d’you live, son?” I gave 
them a fictitious address on Gramercy 
Park. 

“Help him in there, you Murphy.” 
I was helped in and the Gramercy 
Park address was given to the driver. 
I was stunned. Who did they think 
I was—the Police Commissioner? 

“Now you get a good sleep, son, 
and you Il be all right in the morn- 
ing.” He started to shut the door, 
and then he opened it again and leaned 
forward in a confidential manner. 
“Listen, son, you’ve had a few drinks, 
but just the same, you was damned 
right, what you said, damned right. 
You got the right stuff in you. Did 
you ever think of going into politics?” 
I shook my head. “It’s too bad, but 
just the same, you’re all right.” Again 
he started to close the door, and again 
he put his head in the taxi. “Son, the 
more I think about it, the more I think 
you was right. ‘That was a damned 
fine speech you made to us, damned 
fine. The policemen should have 


more pay.” —E. M. C. 


But I 
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BATHTUB MOST DANGEROUS FURNI- 
TURE, DATA REVEAL.—Headline in the 
Herald Tribune. 

EARL CARROLL STARTS TO ATLANTA 
APRIL 12 TO SERVE YEAR TERM.—Heaa- 
line on same page of the Herald Tribune. 


Who says you can’t believe what 
you see in the papers? 





























DO YOU KNOW 


that you can summer in New 
York’s most exclusive apartment 
hotel for a day, a week or the 
whole season at very little more 
than average transient hotel 
rates? Withinthe high, cloistered 
walls of the Marguery, the noise 
and bustle of the city Rive way 
to an old world sense of peace. 
Suites of one to six rooms— 
furnished and unfurnished, also 
by the year- at reasonable prices. 


The Criterion 
of Good Living 


is achieved at the Mar- 
juery. To live in its spa- 
cious, lofty rooms, over- 
looking the cool, preen 
vistas of a beautiful Italian 
Garden, is to enjoy the ulti- 
mate in luxurious surround- 
ings .... To dine in the 
famous restaurant where 
Monsieur Marchisio prof- 
fers you supreme creations 
in culinary art, is to expe- 
rience the dream of an 
epicure materialized. 


After June 15th you 
may dine al fresco in 
the pleasant Parisian 
fashion in the new 
Pavilion Marguery. 


HOTEL MARGUERY 


PARK AVENUE 
AT 477! STREET 


NEW YORK 
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Poughkeepsie Prospects 
and New London News 


S the two big 
A boat races 
draw closer there 
is increasing evi- 
dence that the 
winner, both at 
New London and 
Poughkeepsie, will do well to get 
home by the margin of a length. At 
Poughkeepsie we know that the Navy 
will be as strong as ever, and that it 
has in Tom Eddy one of the best 
stroke oars of all time, who will make 
no mistakes in generalship. The latest 
[ hear from Washington—and this 
from a reliable source—is that the 
Seattle men will be nearly as good as 
usual. I expect them to be exactly as 
good, though not better. Undoubtedly 
Ky Ebright’s Californians will do 
some of the pushing, for this eight is a 
known quantity. There is plenty of 
power in all three shells, more in the 
Navy’s than had been suspected earlier. 








Glendon has been shaking up his 
Varsity eight time and again, but it 
should not be inferred from this that 
it is not an able crew. A good coach 
spends much of his time at Pough- 
keepsie in getting together not just a 
competent combination but exactly the 
right combination. Despite the shak- 
ings-up I do not expect to see Colum- 
bia trailing away in the rear. Cornell, 
with fine material and, in Francis, a 
first-class stroke oar, should make 
trouble for somebody. The men are 
all there, and the stroke position is 
settled, so that there need be few 
changes in this eight. I confess I 
should like to see a little more power 
applied forward of the pin line, but it 
must be remembered that Wray is and 
ilways has been a top-class four-mile 
coach. In the last analysis, Cornell 
must be rated asa dangerous foe. 


WAS asked recently by one of the 

younger coaches whether I thought 
the famous old Cornell crews would 
do anything like as well against the 
modern specimens, such as Navy and 
Washington. At the risk of re- 
proaches from irate Cornellians I said 
no. And here is the reason. Those 
Cornell crews were able to win by 
voodly margins at a stroke of 30 or 
31 to the minute, relying on spacing. 
It is true that the Old Man could teach 


the higher beat when he felt like it, 








Those give-away ad-matches 


What man of elegant manner extracts a 
package of matches from his pocket to light 
a fair one’s smoke and embarrassingly dis- 
covers he is advertising pills, potions—and 
his own predicament! 

Not one, of course! With an exquisite 
gesture the sophisticate flashes a Clark from 
his pocket and into flame instantly. It is 
the smoke-lighter of a man who chooses his 
appointments gayly but carefully. Other 
lighters may light. The Clark does. You 
can buy them for $7.50 or as high as $200 
in an almost-endless variety of metal and 
genuine leather finishes. Your shop will 
show you Clark Lighters. 

Manufactured by 
W.G. CLARK & CO., INC. 
NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS. 


Showrooms: 584 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Jewelers - to men - since 1881 
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Youth 


Do you realize that 90% 
of your beauty depends 


on your complexion ? 


Ask Yourself 


Is my skin clear? 

Are my pores closed ? 
Have I blackheads ? 

Is my skin too dry? 

Is my skin too oily? 

Is my circulation ‘good ? 


Does the powder I use on 
my face match the color 
of my neck and arms? 


Does the lipstick I use 
really bring out my in- 
dividuality ? 

Does the rouge I use tone 
in with my coloring ? 


Is my face free from lines ? 


SALON BERTIE 


21 EAST 57th STREET 


Is the answer. Whether 

for free advice or treat- 

ment, you will find here 
intelligent service, 








For appointments Plaza 2525 








and in the closing years of his life 
he taught it frequently when the mate- 
rial was suitable. Generally, in the old 
days, he was able to “fox” the other 
coaches—even such men as Ellis Ward 
and Jim Rice. Courtney knew all along 
that if he lived he would have to meet 
much better competition than in the 
old days. Indeed, he was caught nap- 
ping by Jim Ten Eyck and Syracuse 
on the latter’s first appearance over the 
Poughkeepsie-Highland course. Syra- 
cuse went right out rowing 30 to the 
minute. They were well out in front 
at two miles, when everybody said, 
“Oh, well, they can’t keep that up 
much longer.” But they did, and won 
handsomely. In common with other 
experts, real and alleged, I had picked 
them for last place. Ten Eyck’s crew 
looks poor this year, but is still an un- 
determined quantity. 

Fred Spuhn’s Pennsylvanians are 
also a puzzle, but here I feel a little 
surer of my ground. No combination 
that he has got together seems so far 
to have what Elinor Glyn would call 
“it” in rowing. Looking over the 
eight as a whole, I confess that I have 
yet no real confidence in it. 


T New London we have the pros- 

pect of one of the greatest races 
in the history of that famous affair. 
Thanks to the recent change in atti- 
tude at the two camps, and in modern 
rowing camps generally, we find that 
in the latest time trial the Yale crew 
was just two seconds—about half a 
boat length—slower than the Crimson 
over the full course. But conditions 
earlier in the day favored Harvard just 
a shade. Both are powerful and fast 


eights, with fine, heady strokes— 
Watts in the Harvard ship, and 


Laughlin pacing the Elis. I expect to 
see the two eights go down the course 
practically locked, with the best sprint- 
er coming home a winner. I do not 
believe either eight can afford to allow 
its opponent to get out in front to the 
extent of open water. I do know, 
though, that Leader performs magic 
in the last week of preparation. I have 
seen his eights come with a rush in that 
last week. ‘The early-season defeat at 
Princeton can be out of the 
reckoning. Not only was Princeton 
strong but Yale was overconfident, and 
just a trifle bored with the whole thing. 
Some time ago Leader said: “A lick- 
ing will do us good.” Undoubtedly 
that has been the case, and a fine four- 
mile eight is right now about ready to 
row. Moreover, Leader’s generalship 
over this course is uncanny. —H. R. 
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If this Should 
' Happen— 
RADIO LUGENE! 


ET’S hope you won't lose your 

glasses in this brutal fashion. In 
fact let’s hope you won't lose them or 
break them at all while vacationing 
this summer. 


— 


But do remember that glasses are 
broken and lost at the most inconve- 
nient times. And do remember that 
the safest and surest way to get exact 
duplicates is to register in the Lugene 
World Wide Optical Service before 
you go away. 

We take an exact record of your 
lenses and measurements and give you 
a personal Code Card. Then should 
the emergency arise, simply wire, 
cable, radio or telephone us and we 
will forward new glasses immediately 
—usually within twenty-four hours. 
Surprising numbers of New Yorkers 
have taken advantage of this unusual 
service. Why not you? No charge 
for the accommodation. 





OPTICAL SERVICE 
TAKE YOUR OWN MOVIES 


We are headquarters in New York for 
Motion Picture Cameras and accessories. 


LUGENE, Inc. 


OPTICIANS 


600 Madison Avenue New York 
Near 58th Street 


Cable Address, LUGENE NEWYORK 
Telephone, PLAza 6001 
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TABLES FOR 
TWO 


Foods and Frolics for the 
Balmy Old Summer— 
Merry Villagers 
~ OR the exclu- 


sive benefit of 
those growlers who 
can’t understand 
why a gal cannot 
write one hundred 
thousand words 
about night clubs 
without occasionally going blah, I 
hereby announce that I am leaving 
these columns flat on their back until 
September. Being naturally communi- 
cative, this is something of a sacrifice. 
The following is what I have gleaned 
about future summer activities around 
town. You'll have to find your own 
roadhouses for yourselves. 

The Montmartre, already taking 
on a gay summer aspect, still has Mit- 
ty and Tillio, those acrobatic dancers 
who give a new kick to the outworn 
Apache dance. In addition, the genial 
Tomson twins, overrated young men, 
in my opinion, despite their over- 
whelming success on the Continent. 
They are assisted by a_ personable 
young girl who is perpetually con- 
scious of the art of Gertrude Law- 
rence. All in all, the act would be 
mediocre were it not for the pajamas 
worn by the young lady afore-men- 
tioned. Every woman in the room 
went “Ah-h-h-h!” when these ap- 
peared, which is all that is needed to 
make an evening, after all. 

At 231 West Fifty-fourth Street, 
the Chateau Madrid has sprung up 
like a mushroom and has taken over 
from Harry Richman’s (now silent 
for the summer) such artists as Yvette 
Rugel and Dave Bernie’s orchestra. 
The really exciting thing about the 
place, however, is the now-you-see-it- 
now-you-don’t roof. On balmy nights, 
the stars will be directly over the heads 
of the dancers; in the event of a thun- 
derstorm, the roof can be made to 
shelter everybody at a moment’s 
notice. Just about the most original 
night-club idea of the season. 

Johnny Johnson’s orchestra has 
gone to its customary haunt on the 
Post Road at Rye—namely, the Post 
Lodge—and the Mirador Cocoanut 
Grove echoes the strains of a Meyer 
Davis orchestra. The Murrays, if 
that means anything to you, are danc- 








Ovington’s has glorious gifts 
for every victim of this barrage 


VINGTON’S is ready with thou- 

sands of good gifts, which you, as 

a bidden guest, will want to forward 

with your congratulations and your 

hopes to the courageous victims of this 
lad’s bombardment. 
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All of them will need china anda crys- 
tal, lamps and silver, mirrors and 
furniture. And all of these things and 
a host of others Ovington’s has in mar- 
velous arrays. Each is destined to cheer 
the nuptial hour and each is priced to 
do little damage to the donor’s purse. 


OVINGTON’S 


436 Fifth Avenue, New York 
212 No. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 
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FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New YORKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE New YORKER for— 


O 1 Year—$5.00 O 2 Years—$7.00 
(PostacE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 

ME Bec bbédecwae stuned vdtuadwe ses caus 

PE oe eek ate ds bebe deed eee Meenas’ 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


cela, Atti, sO eth lOO. yates 

















EFLECTION before your own 


mirror... that critical daily 


analysis of your beauty ... 
what does it ptiocell A lovely lady 
who longs to be more lovely? Then 
Marie Barlow’s Facial Preparations 
will solve your problem. 


Complexions take on vibrant, new 
charm under the nourishing, toning 
effects of Marie Barlow’s creams and 
lotions. Her cosmetics bring out all 


oy 
the hid- 
den _ loveli- 
ness ...add that 
sophisticated note 
of smart savoir faire. 











A simple, daily treatment 

with Marie Barlow’s Facial Prep- 
arations before your own mirror 
will make your reflection the lovely 
lady of your dreams. 


See the Marie Barlow display at the Toilet 
Goods Counters of these exclusive shops. 





Saks James McCreery & Co. Stern Brothers 
Fifth Avenue 34th Street 42nd Street 


Abraham & Straus, Inc., Brooklyn 


Marie Barlow 


mi 358-5* Ave -& 
NEW WORK CITY 

















robe! 








unobtrusive . 


“Social 


furnished and 
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RESTAURANT 
NOW OPEN 





A NEW KIND OF 
APARTMENT HOTEL 


With rooms spaciously proportioned! 
ets large enough for even a queen's ward- 
With serving pantries and electric 
refrigeration in every apartment! 
rooms for accommodating your guests! 
maid service that is quiet, courteous, efficient, 
. and included in your rentals! 
And located at the platinum hub of New York’s 
Quarter”—convenient to 
you'd care to be convenient to! 
Apartments, 2 to 7 rooms, un- 
furnished by 
Callingham - Lloyd (in 
comparably), $2500 up. 
Leasing now. 
pancy immediately, or 
October Ist. 
C. Ray, Manager. 


And clos- 


With extra 
With 


everything 





Occu- 
Alfred 


C/ne 
DRAKE 
440 PARK AVE. 
AT 50th ST 
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ing there. The Club Lido, aside from 
taking on Le Touquet and the Towers 
at Narragansett Pier, has a Meyer 
Davis orchestra in New York and 
proudly boasts the presence of two 
new dancers named John Holland 
and Jean Barry. These also unknown 
to me. 

The Restaurant Voisin posts, at 
a strategic point near the checkroom, 
a framed newspaper clipping record- 
ing the terrific mortality resulting 
from dieting to the _ starvation 
point. The new Restaurant Duval, 
in Madison at Forty-ninth Street, 
is just like a Longchamps restaurant 
in food, decoration, and no-tipping 
policy, and if you like the type you’l] 
like the place. Henri’s, in Forty- 
sixth Street, by virtue of the cool as- 
pect and the quality of its Hollandaise 
sauce and salads and things, is jammed 
for lunch—and rightly. 


HENEVER a restaurant makes 

a huge success as a small, dinky 
little place, it seems that the pro- 
prietor has to argue that it will make 
a huger one if it becomes large and 
elegant. Thus Sardi’s, formerly a 
tiny basement place, with fake au- 
tumn leaves on trellises all over the 
walls, attracted people from far and 
near by the aroma of its spaghetti. 
Now, Sardi is ensconced in superb 
style next the Little Theatre building, 
with two whole floors at his disposal. 
There are fenced-off sections, and 
unctuous head waiters, and _ fresh 
paint, and other symbols of success. 
Despite all this, the Italian food is 
still good, and it is fun to get a table 
next to the window and watch the 
playgoers from “Broadway,” across 
the street, pour out onto the sidewalks 
during intermission. 

Dinty Moore’s also has been en- 
larged—and glorified by a swooping 
staircase leading you to the upper floor 
in magnificence. ‘The white table- 
cloths, the tiled floors, and the hard- 
boiled waiters (the old bartender type, 
as my worldly escort murmured) re- 
main. ‘This, of course, is noted for 
its sea food, its boiled beef, its stews, 
its ketchup frankly poured into your 
glass when you ask for cocktail sauce, 
and its Amurrican menu in general. 
And one of the few Amurrican places, 
too. But I still wish it were smaller, 
dirtier, and coarser. Just a girl who 
is never contented with anything. 


HE taxi ride is terrible on your 
pocketbook, but apparently few 
people downtown know of the ex- 
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istence of a little place with a good 
old Irish name—to wit, Harder’s 
Braustiibel. This situated below the 
Hell Gate Republican Club, at 243 
East Eighty-sixth Street. There is 
absolutely no reason for going there 
unless you like well-cooked food of 
the heavy German type, or adore sit- 
ting around of an evening over a dish 
of pretzels. Loitering is a fine art 
here. 

In the narrow lanes between the 
tables, merry village types whirl 
about while two gentlemen with 
zithers play “The Beautiful Blue 
Danube.” ‘There is a man who yo- 
dels. Honestly!’ I had grand fun 
there, and I understand that the place 
is even more amusing after mid- 
night. 


HE roof garden of the Hotel 

Pennsylvania is now tricked up 
like a circus, though the connection 
of the decoration with the presence 
of Roger Wolfe Kahn’s orchestra is 
not yet revealed to us. Circus decora- 
tions always mean pennants, balloons, 
candy-striped awnings and cock-eyed 
posts. All of these the Pennsylvania 
has. Also, at each end, grandstand 
arrangements have been built, banked 
with tables. This means that the 
lucky ones who get a table overlooking 
the city do not have to gaze over the 
vast expanse of out-of-town faces to 
the dance floor. The food is fair 
enough, the music is very good indeed, 
and you might as well go. 


HE Ambassador Grill being 
closed for the season, dinner 
dancing goes on in the Green Room 
until the Italian Garden opens on June 
22, all dolled up with new covers on 
the chairs and everything. The Ritz 

roof is werry, werry dressy. 
—LipstiIck 


My trouble with asthma in a violent 
way began on the night of December 12, 
1924.—James Pillow, in the foreword to 
a flower catalogue. 


There are nights in every man’s life 
he can’t forget. 


Lilly, the Jardin d’Acclimation’s trick 
elephant, being driven mad by spring, the 
authorities were forced to destroy her 
yesterday.—News story in a Paris paper. 

Gaspard, the Jardin d’Acclimation’s 
trick elephant, being driven mad _ by 
spring, the authorities were forced to 
destroy him yesterday.—News story in 
another Paris paper the same morning. 


Spring knows no gender. 
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Grandma’s parlor was a frightful thing of horsehair and black 
walnut. Mid-Victorian! ; : ° Mother went in 
for mission furniture, or possibly Circassian or mahogany. 
Pink period of the “90s! ; . ; Nowadays and for 
tomorrow it’s Slack-Rassnick designs in satinwood or rosewood, 


‘ ‘ A woman dates herself by the furniture she keeps. 


To be had of the Makers only 


Slack, Kassnich &Co, 


MAKERS OF FINE FURNITURE SINCE 1885 


730 Fifth Avenue 
4th floor, Heckscher Building, at 57th St. 
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who will be absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request only that notification be sent at least three weeks in 
advance of the date with which it is to take effect. 

THE NEw YORKER, 

25 West 45TH STREET, New York. 

You have been sending the magazine to 
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Fine specimen of old “Cigar Store Indian’’ which 
now stands in front of Six East Forty-fifth Street. 


A New Service 


OR those who find it inconvenient to 
visit our establishment we have pre- 
pared, and will send upon request, 
a beautiful booklet printed in sev- 
eral colors, featuring the products 
of our own importation. 













In addition to illustrating sixty- 
six styles and prices of Blue 
Bar Pipes, we feature ciga- 
rettes, cigars, tobaccos. 
Rolls Razor, and othe 
of our specialties. 


$8.00 












BLUE 
BAR 
PIPE 


What a difference 
in flavour such a 
fine pipe makes. Blue 
Bar Pipes are hand-hewn ' 

from the world’s toughest, most beautifully- 
grained roots—seasoned by great age to the 
connoisseur’s taste. Finer pipes cannot be 
made. “Natural”—$7. “ Bruyere”—$8. 


$12.00 


A super-quality 
safety razor with a 
real hollow- ground 
blade—the kind of blade 
that has never been 
equalled. A sharpening 4 
device comprising real stone 
as well as leather. And one X 
single blade actually guaranteed by the 
manufacturer in writing to last five years. Its 
cost— insignificant by comparison with its 
superior comfort — $12—a real economy as 
you’ve no more blades to buy for five years. 
* ~ - 
Great care will be given to orders received through 
the mail, and for the benefit of our out-of-town 
patrons we ship carriage prepaid to any part of the 


United States. Upon request our interesting book in 
colors will be forwarded. 





MM IMPORTING CO. 
6 East 45th Street, Dept. B, New York | 
ere er mo 
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THE 
2” ART 
GALLERIES 


Bidding Farewell for 
Those Who Take Off 
Art With Their Winter 
Flannels 


HERE is no season for art any 

more than there is for breathing 

or washing your face before 
breakfast. True, we find the relics here 
and there of those who survive the 
age of innocence and its customs, who 
go in for art as they do for opera or 
any other of the herd enthusiasms. 
Your true addict, however, knows no 
restricted time or place and revels in 
the May wine or bock beer as well as 
the ordinary heady beverages of the 
all-season stock. 

Fortunately for those of us who like 
art all the time, Durand-Ruel keeps 
the wine cavern open. ‘There will be 
school teachers, no doubt, and tourists 
and the regulars to pass in and out of 
these places during the hot months. 
We are glad that such sturdy examples 
will be on view. The Durand-Ruel 
show at this writing is called French 
Moderns and comprises a list of the 
best that house keeps hidden away in 
vaults. We are continually surprised 
at the wealth of their stock. Almost 
every time they give an ensemble show 
they manage to ferret out something 
that has never been hung before in this 
town. And we know of nothing they 
carry that does not merit a second and 
third viewing. 

There is a new Lautrec in the show 
that we would go miles to see. And 
a Gauguin landscape of a period that 
we have seldom been privileged to 
meet. Six or eight of the Degas draw- 
ings are on view, the Redon anemones 
and several Monets of the richer peri- 
ods of his life. A Renoir landscape 
was new to us and interesting as show- 
ing how his technique applies to trees. 
Then there are some Andrés, Pissar- 
ros, Forains and a Guillaumin. Our 
advice is that if you do not care for 
the American Legion, take your little 
boulevard chair up to Fifty-seventh 


| Street and in the velvet sanctum of 
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Cabits 


TERRACE 


A secluded garden; tall cool 
— tinkling with ice; a 

uge striped parasol for 
shade, flowers in the sun- 
shine, a gorgeous view for 
miles around. Not public, 
mind you, but your very own 
garden, adjoining your suite 
at the Fifth Avenue. Extra size 
rooms, some having double 
height ceilings, dining al- 
coves, dignified, ample foy- 
ers. The lobby and lounges 
would do Rntieapuilied 
credit to amodern mansion. 
Resident guests and visitors 
from afar value the dining 
room and the chef’s pride 
in its Cuisine,as among those 
rare pleasures that happen 
once in a lifetime. Over all 
is the sense of comfort and 
security that comes from 
service smoothly, silently 
performed. The Fifth Ave- 
nue is a renewal of faith in 
the fine art of hospitality. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 


Stuyvesant 6410 
1, 2 and 3 rooms with serving pan- 


tries, refrigeration; furnished or un- 
furnished; for long or short term. 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 


WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director 
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M. Durand-Ruel you will doubtless 
see the whole world of art pass before 
your eyes. 


5 prreeg NEUMANN decided to 
stay with the young crowd and 
take his chances. He can flourish at- 
tractive cables from Berlin and 
Munich asking him to stage modern 
shows in those cities, but he prefers to 
stand by the boys he has run across in 
this whirling Babylon. He has tricked 
out a summer show that will run as 
is for a month, after which it will give 
way to a new variation on the old 
theme: revolt of youth. 

The current attraction is another of 
those revues, bits of everything that 
has been popular during the winter. 
The favorite Cézanne “Max Weber” 
is there in the place of honor. And if 
you missed Beckmann in his recent 
show there are several examples of this 
German modern pioneer on view. The 
Delaunay “Cathedral,” strange to say, 
has found its way to these walls. It 
was part of the Quinn collection, 
Quinn having bought it from an auc- 
tion that followed the famous Armory 
show. The price then was $300, a 
high figure at that time for rebels. 
Since then the canvas has gone through 
varying fortunes. We believe it got 
down to $150 at one sale. Just now 
its present price here and in Paris is 
$1,500. Aside from all of that we 
like it as one of the best of the 
pioneers. . 

Of the new things we found a good 
deal of delight in a Henri Burkhard. 
Then there are some new hopefuls, a 
Fega Blumberg, who has something 
of the primitive expression that is 
worth watching. Gerrit Hondius is 
on hand, as are Sheeler, Walt Kuhn, 
Paul Burlin, Levinson and Karfiol. 

In these two galleries visitors can 
find the extremes of what is roughly 
known as Modern Art. The Durand- 
Ruel family by now have all become 
classics and are accepted even by those 
who spend money on art. In the New 
Art Circle, sponsored by Neumann, you 
will find the struggling younger paint- 
ers quite at the tip of the left wing. 
Many of them are unaccepted and 
little appreciated—in fact held in an 
esteem as low as that vouchsafed the 
Frenchmen of Durand-Ruel some 
forty years ago. 


\ 7 EXT week there will be one or 
LN two of the middle ground pre- 
pared for your summer musings. 
Daniel, dealing in the best of the 
young Americans, is preparing a sum- 








A Guaranty Letter of Credit 


1s a Passport to Service 


N whatever country you may be, a Guaranty Letter ot 


Credit provides you with cash. 


It is also an introduc- 


tion to our foreign branches and correspondent banks, assur- 
ing you of helpful service in the many ways in which these 
offices can be of assistance to you. 


The Guaranty’s branches in 


Europe are especially 


equipped to give American travelers the kind of banking 


service they are accustomed to at home. 


And our corre- 


spondent banks—numbering more than ten thousand —are 
among the leading banks throughout the world. 


FIFTH AVENUE OFFICE 


GuaRANTY [Rust Company or New York 


LONDON 


FIFTH AVENUE AND 44TH STREET 


PARIS 


BRUSSELS LIVERPOOL 


HAVRE 


ANTWERP 
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Sznce a Princess 


Chose Them 


LONG ever ago, in old Spain, an 

adorable Princess and a dashing 
cavalier met beneath a flowering 
orange tree. 

That tree became their trysting 
place. And there, with all about 
them the witching spell of spring- 
time Orange Blossoms, they plighted 
their troth. 

Because she loved those fairy 
flowers, and because their infatuat- 
ing fragrance had helped bring her 
happiness, when she spoke her wed- 
ding vows the Princess wore over 
her heart a bouquet of Orange Blos- 
soms. 

Down through the centuries since, 
Orange Blossoms have been the pa- 
trician symbol of romance and happi- 
ness. Down through the ages, their 
fragrance has been treasured. 

So that lovely women might with 
that scent adorn themselves and with 
it enhance their charms, countless 
efforts have been made to distill its 
entrancement into parfum. 

Raquel has succeeded. Raquel has 
gone to California—to the land of 
Orange Blossoms—and has coaxed 
the witchery of that fragrance from 
out the buds and imprisoned it in 
bottles. Raquel Orange Blossom 
Fragrancia is now obtainable at 
smart counters. In parfum and 


toiletries. 





Orange Blossom 
“Fragrancia 


Ra quel 


Also creators of L’Endeley and of 
Olor de la Noche (Fragrance of the 





Night). In parfum and toiletries. 
Raquel Inc. ~« New York 








mer show. And Montross has some 
of his best vintage on view in his 
galleries. 


EINHARDT, departing somewhat 

from an aloofness that descends 
over its velveted interior during the 
summer, has arranged a fine show of 
French moderns. We have not yet 
viewed the ensemble, but the names 
are such to attract all those who like 
the Durand-Ruel company—Lau- 
rencin, Redon and Lautrec. 


F there be any aspirants around that 
do not know how much the elder 
Dudensing firm does for beginners we 
wish to apprise them of the second 
annual competition, now on. ‘The 
Dudensings last year selected four 
Americans, hitherto unexhibited, from 
a number who submitted their can- 
vases. “Two at least were exceptional 
and all worthy. 

There is no catch involved in it, 
except that the artist halves the cost 
of the exhibition, about $250. How- 
ever, this cost can be paid for in pic- 
tures. All you have to do is to trot 
down four of your very best canvases, 
and if your name comes out of the 
hat, who knows? next year you may 
be a genius. —M. P. 


WRITTEN ON A STREET CAR 


A man dressed up like the Prince 
of Wales is eagerly reading the “Help 
Wanted, Males”: 

His neighbor, who looks like a poor 
relation, is casually scanning the Stock 
Quotation. 


NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 
Herman J. Erb, chef at Bear Moun- 


tain Inn, who makes a special study of 
moths and butterflies, gathers their eggs 
and hatches them. When an interesting 
female hatches in his breeding cages he 
does not mate her in captivity, because 
the result would be a smaller specimen. 
He ties her to a bush in the locality 
where he found the egg from which she 
hatched and leaves her there. Next 
morning Mr. Erb often finds her male 
friend still near and captures him too. 
Putting the lady back in her box, she re- 
wards her captor in from one to four 


days with 125 to 150 eggs.—The World. 


He said he had never been to coolidge, 
considering it a waste of time.—Sunday 
paper. 

Still, we shall never forget our old 
coolidge days. 








“What You See 
You Get” 






Bell & Howell 


SEO 
& Automatic 
. 2. CAMERA 
e and 
- PROJECTOR 





Easy 


with Filmo equipment, to have 


MOTION 
PICTURES 


of Your Children 


HOUSANDS have learned—as you will 

learn—that taking motion pictures with the 
Bell & Howell Filmo is easier than taking snap- 
shots with an ordinary camera. Simply look through 
the spy-glass viewfinder and press the button. 
That is all there is to it. No cranking, no focus- 
ing, no shutter adjustment, no tripod required. 
Without previous photographic experience of any 
kind you can take first-class movies with Filmo 
on the first try. 


Think what this simplicity means to you—who 
would treasure movies of your children almost as 
you treasure the children themselves! Every move, 
gesture, fleeting expression and characteristic man- 
nerism faithfully recorded for the future! 


Filmo Camera—and automatic Projector for 
showing your movies—are made with all the 
beauty and precision that enter the larger Bell © 
Howell Cameras, with which nearly all motion 
pictures shown at best theatres are made. 


Eastman Safety Film {16 mm]}—in the yellow 
box—-used in Filmo camera is obtained at practi 
cally all stores handling cameras and supplies. 
First cost covers developing and postage to your 
door. Then comes the thrill of seeing your own 
movies at home, using Filmo automatic Projector. 


Write for descriptive Filmo book- 
let, “What You See You Get,” 
telling all the interesting details. 


BELL & HOWELL CO. 


1816 Larchmont Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
New York + Hollywood » London 
Established 1907 
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MOTORS 


Driving in Britain—Red 
Revival—Boat Notes 


S one who usu- 

ally catches a 
train by grasping 
the rear handle of 
the rear platform, 
we wish to report a 
mt noble means of es- 
cape from the wages of negligence. 
Those who have left until the last 
minute their decision to take an auto- 
mobile to England this summer may 
still do so without tremors or fear of 
the snarls of official tape. Get your 
car aboard the boat, any boat, bound 
for Southampton, and then write to 
Miss Scott, who will do the rest. 

This dea ex machina is Miss R. T. 
Scott, “Arcola,” Cross Road, Bitterne 
Park, Southampton, England. She is 
the representative at that point of the 
Automobile Association, and her aid is 
all part of your membership without 
extra fee. Just write her that you are 
a member of her outfit (if you are, 
but risk no bluffs); or that you wish 
to join on arrival (fee two guineas, 
about $10.20). She will be at the 
dock to meet you. She will see that 
your machine is disgorged from the 
hold within reasonable time. She will 
bully stevedores, baggage men, and, if 
necessary, Arthur Baldwin, until your 
car is all landshape. If you should, 
in the midst of the confusion of land- 
ing, miss her at the dock, her phone 
number is 5027. 

Our next firm bit of advice is to 
purchase on landing a Bartholomew’s 
General Map of Great Britain. Sec- 
tional maps and guide books are avail- 
able, but the Bartholomew chart will 
give you a quick, clear glimpse of the 
routes and distances. 

You may not wish to do any 
after-dark driving, as it is light until 
very late, but if you do the English 
law requires car lamps indicating the 
greatest width of the vehicle. ‘These 
are small affairs which can be pur- 
chased on the other side. It is not 
wise to chance doing without them, 
for the British traffic officer will act 
as though the Empire were at stake. 




















ERSONS who remain at Bar Har- 
bor, the Hamptuns, or Newport 
this summer will have available the | 
most complete line of motors of all | 
types and prices that has ever been | 
purchasable. Color continues to be an | 




















"Say, Doc, it must be awkward when you get a hurry call and have tire trouble.” 
"Yes, it would be, but you see 1 don’t dare to take any chances; I use Kelly- 
Springhelds.” 
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BANKER AL 






) BANKER BiL 
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° 
BANKER AL, 19th Aast. See. UO. G. Nat. Bank 
BANKER BILL. @3th Vice-Pres. P. D. Q. Tr. Co. 


Banker Al—'Lo Bill—Why 
the happy smile? 


Banker Bill —Just thinking 
of the office blowout last 
Saturday. Best ever! Eighty 
of us down at Nassau 
Shores Country Club. 

Al, I trimmed the boss 
three up. 
And eats—Oh Boy! 


a. = ss © 


Nassau Shores Country Club is 
available for office and other or- 
ganization outings of the better sort 
Sporty golf course under the personal 
direction of Maurice McCarthy, ten- 
nis, boating, swimming, and meals 
as good as can be had. For particu- 
lars phone Beekman 9260 or Massa- 


pequa 1062. 
Restaurant open to the public daily. 
Lunch $1.00 
Dinner $1.50 


Nassau Shores Country Club 
on the Merrick Road and Great South Bay. 
At Massapequa, L. I. 


Management and Control 
HARMON NATIONAL REAL 
ESTATE CORPORATION 
140 Nassau St., New York, N.Y. 


























MONTAUK MANOR 


MONTAUK, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 
The Miami Beach of the North 


Open June to November 
American and European Plan 


A CARL G. FISHER DEVELOPMENT 
200 rooms with private 
baths. Fireproof construction. 


Deep water yacht harbor, water sports, 
18-hole golf, polo fields, tennis courts, 
bridle paths. De luxe express train 
service New York to Montauk. 


“The Same Dependable Hospitality’ 
BERNARD LUNDBERG, Manager 
Winter Resort 
The Lincoln Hotel, Miami Beach, Fla. 
Illustrated Booklet 























RUSSIAN ART 


New York’s Leading Russian Restaurant 
181 2nd Ave., cor. 12th Stuyvesant 0177 
DINNER 5 to 9 
NO COVER CHARGES 


FAMOUS BALALAIKA JAZZ ORCHESTRA 
Open from 12 noon to 3 A.M. 
Music—Dancing—Cabaret 














important element in choice for those 
who realize that one’s motor may be 
an expression of personality and taste, 
as well as a means of transportation. 

The featured models in several of 
the more sophisticated motor establish- 
ments reveal a revival of red as a 
dominant note in the color scheme. 
Hupmobile is justly proud of a deep 
red sedan, relieved by light red trim, 
light red spokes, and set off by black 
roof and fenders, ‘This is a design 
that could readily have been terrible, 
had not the exact shades been know- 
ingly selected. As it is, it is a tour de 
force. 


Packard has been not less daring in 
its presentation of a maroon and cream 
cabriolet. While the cabriolet type is 
frequently referred to as a town car, 
when offered in brighter shades it is 
in best usage as a formal vehicle for 
the summer estate. La Salle is show- 
ing what can be done with red and 
black combinations, though its initial 
models were in lighter hues. With 
the lighter colors, it is becoming in- 
creasingly imperative to use some posi- 
tive element, some distinctive touch in 
the trimming to give “bite” to the de- 
sign. 

Chandler, par exemple, in its tour- 
ing model, has two narrow _hori- 
zontal panels of basketry on the upper 
part of the doors which make all the 
difference between an ordinary design 
and the metropolitan manner. We 
continue to be excited about the 1927 
Chandlers. Stearns-Knight sets off the 
light expanse of its touring car by the 
contrast of deep-brown leather up- 
holstery. 


N body design a distinguished and 

novel note is contributed by the 
new Hispano-Suizas now being dis- 
played at 35 West Fifty-seventh at 
prices of $18,000 and upwards. The 
sedan model of leather and fabric, for 
instance, is wider than the chassis 
frame, overhanging on each side. This 
gives seat room that would permit Mr. 
Taft and Mr. Arbuckle to ride com- 
fortably side by side, and it creates a 
low centre of gravity which permits 
taking curves at high speeds. Those 
familiar with Hispano repute in Eu- 
rope know that the vehicle has excep- 
tional speed—that it is one of the few 
cars of the world that can do their one 
hundred miles an hour, and keep do- 
ing it. 

Incidentally, the Clarke D. Pease 
agency at the address given is the one 
official dealer for new Hispanos in 
Manhattan. —NIcHOLAs TROTT 
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(with uniformed chauffeur ) 


HERE is a definite meas 

ure of satisfaction in us- 
ing a service so universally 
endorsed by people who do 
know the “right-thing,” par- 
ticularly so as the prices are 
just “ordinary”! 


Straight driving $4 an hour, city o 

country. A _ particularly interesting 

shopping rate, and special club and 
theatre rates on application. 


Phone Circle 7210 


1O2w 50 BT. 
NEW YORK 





Extremely ‘Mild 





BY-THE-HOUR! 














THE NEW YORKER 


THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


7. Fields Makes 
Merry — Lon Chaney 
Commits Another Mur- 
dé *r—Boredom 


4 Remy best place 
for you to take 
your movie enter- 
tainment this week 
is the Paramount, 
where W. C. Fields 
is cavorting in 
“Running Wild.” 
That the picture ts 
as funny as it is, is entirely due to the 





star, for the story is far fetched and 
foolish. Oil seems to have been poured 
on Mr. Fields’ slow motions; he works 
faster and more divertingly for it. 

He comports himself as a very timid 
man who has been run over by an un- 
fortunate second marriage. His wife 
heckles him at every moment, his step- 
son makes faces and unfriendly ges- 
tures at him. Even the dog assaults 
him. A daughter, thrown into the tale 
for heart interest, tries to egg him in- 
to being more stern with life, but she 
1s wasting words. At the office where 
he has worked for twenty years with- 
out a raise or a promotion, he is incap- 
able and the goat. One day, when be- 
ing chased by an irate stranger, he 
dashes into a hypnotic demonstration 
and is mesmerized into the belief that 
he isa lion. ‘Then, of course, he rages 
around among those that have been 
walking on him and makes an hon- 
ored position for himself among them. 

The incidents that accompany this 
are amusingly performed, and Fields 
as a goof, both aroused and dormant, 
is splendid. Barney Raskle, as Junior, 
his stepson, makes himself effectively 
and incredibly offensive, and deserves 
a word of praise. 

In my childhood, movie houses used 
to precede their showings with a sign 
reading “Silence Please.” The Para- 
mount has revived the practice a little 
more politely, and it is to be thanked, 
because there is a crying need for 
such propaganda. It is reasonable to 
suppose that the members of a motion 
picture audience all have homes some- 
where for them to get articulate in. 


HE Lon Chaney-Tod Browning 
combination has gone to work 
again and produced “The Unknown,” 
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LUNCHEON. 


ALBERT KELLEA, Managing Director 
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* ALICE BRADY 
* LIONEL ATWILL 


in Henri Bernstein’s play, “The Thief” 


** VWost interesting event of the week. Few fables 
hare heen maneurred as craftily into a smashing 
big scene as this story of a young wife who steals 
because her husband likes nice things . Wve 
grown exhausted recording the fine acting Alice 
Brady has done this season, Here is more of the 
same sort’ —Charles Brackett, in this weekly for 
non-Dubuquers, April 30, 


RITZ Thea., West 48th St. Mats. Wed 
and Sat., 2:30. Nightly at 8:30 














10th St. 
7 ed. & Sat. 
WooDs 


Thea., B’way & 

Eves, 8:30. w% 

MILLER lk A. 
PRESSE 


JEANNE EAGELS 
“Her Cardboard Lover’ 


By JACQUES DEVAL 
Valerie Wyngate and F. G. 


Mats. Wed. & Thurs. 
at 2:30. Eves. at 8:30 


EMPIRE 


GILBERT 


2:30 


Adapted by Wodehouse 


HENRY MILLER’S 


Theatre, 124 W. 48rd. 
GILBERT MILLER Presents 


HOLBROOK BLINN 
‘The Play’s the Thing”’ 


By Ferenc Molnar 
Adapted by P. G. Wodehouse 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S 


Theatre, 39th St. No Performances Saturday 
GILBERT MILLER Presents 


ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant Wife” 


By W. Somerset Maugham 








Eves. at 8:30. Mats, 
Tues., Wed. & Thurs. 











ho West 45th Street 


CAMPING AT LAKE 
GEORGE 


T is still possible to reserve a 
few desirable camp sites for all 
or part of the 1927 summer sea- 


son. 
Completely equipped camp 
units, each consisting of two 


sleeping tents and a cook-tent: 

bedding: cook-stove; run- 
5 

ning water. 


cots; 


Unexcelled facilities for bath- 
ing, boating and fishing. Ten 
ininutes by motor to golf course. 


One mile from Bolton landing. 
For particulars, address 
E. KR. S: 
o THE NEW YORKER 
New York 

















GUILD 


weet’ MR. PIM PASSES BY 
seks NED MeCOBB’S DAUGHTER 
GARRICK = Bresso "nyhors. asec 


ne Ned =MeCobb’s Daughter 


Week of 
June 20 


soun GOLDEN THEA, 22° Si way 


THE SECOND MAN 


Thea., W. 52 St. Eves. 8:50 
Mats. Thurs. and Sat. at 2:30 








THE SILVER CORD 


58th St 


Eves. 8:50. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 














LADDER 


48th * pest of B’way 
Eves. a 
W + ng 


NOTHING OVER $2 


CORT. THEA. 


SUMMER PRICES. 
NO PERFORMANCES SATURDAY 











BOOTH Thea., 


Saturday's "si fr" 
Children “*s00"" 


Gabriel, Sun. 














MADISON SQ. GARDEN, 49th St. & Sth Ave. 


PANTHEON 


} 
de la Guerre 
Vivid, Colorful Entertainment of World War 
also World War Official Motion Pictures 
Duily 9 A.M. to Midnite Sun. 1 to 12 P.M 
Auspices Jefferson Memorial Foundation 




















June 18, 19, 20: Eddie Can- “ 


tor in ‘‘Special Delivery’’; 
June 21, 22: Harry Langdon 
in “‘Long Pants’’; June 23, 
24: Johnny Hines in “All 
Aboard’’; June 25, 26, 27: 
Gloria Swanson in ‘“‘Loves of 
Sunya.”’ 








PLAZA 


Sun. & Mon., 
in “THE BELOVED ROGUE.” 
June 21 & 22: COLLEEN MOORE in 
& ERMINE,” 
SHOES.”’ 
MAN KERRY in “THE CLAW.” Sat., 
WALLACE BEERY in 


THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
Direction Leo Brecher 


june 19 & 20: JOHN BARRYMORE 
Tues. & Wed.., 
“ORCHIDS 
also MONTY BANKS in “*HORSE- 
Thurs. & Fri., June 23 & 24: NOR- 
June 25: 
“CASEY AT THE BAT.” 











CAPITOL 


CAPI TOL 


Major Bowes’ 


Broadway at 
Sist Street 
For your greater enjoyment— 

THE eer GRAND ORCHESTRA 

creased to Symphonic Strength 

BALLET CORPS Augmented to 
permanent membership of 45. 

New Stage Effects and Lighting Devices. 

Family on the air every Sunday 

through WEAF and its network 











JUNE 18, 1927 


THE 


55th STREET 
CINEMA 


JUST EAST OF SEVENTH AVENUE 
DOUBLE FEATURE 


“Grass” 
and 
“Madam Wants No Children” 


Continuous daily from 1:50 P.M. 
ART CINEMA LEAGUE DIRECTION 











The Most Remarkable 

Performance ever given 

in’ a@ Motion Picture 
Theatre 


ROXY SYMPHONY 
ORCHESTRA of 110 
Chorus of 100 


Ballet of 50 
Maria Gambarelli 





a 


Horld’s Greatest 
Theatre 
7th Ave. and 50th St. 
under the personal 
direction 


S. L. Rothafel Prima Ballerina 
(Roxy ROXY JAZZMANIANS 











ae Entertaining.” aes 
—J. Brooks Atkinson, N. Y. Times 


Little GRAND 
Theatre STREET 
FOLLIES 











Hth St. W. of B’way. 

Eves. 8:50. Mats. Wed. at of 1927 

special prices and on Sat. also 

BELASCO Thea., W. 4ith St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Thurs od — 2:30 


NCENT YOUMANS Pres 
THE NAL TICAL MUSICAL COMEDY HIT 


HIT THE DECK 


witH LOUISE GROODY 


SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 











JED HARRIS Presents 


‘BROADWAY’ 














BROADHURST fins: Wea"! sit 
By Vhilip Dunning and George Abbott 
B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8:50 


Knickerbocker Matinees Wed. 
L. ERLANGER Presents 


and Sat. 2:0 


THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 
In the New 
EDDIE DOWLING s:« 
Coniedy 


HONEYMOON = 











19, 20: RAMON NOVARRO in ‘‘Lovers’’: 


June 18, 
June 21, 22: LOIS MORAN in “Whirlwind oi 
Youth’’; June 23, 24: FLORENCE VIDOR in 
“Afraid to Love’’; June 25, 26, 27: EDDIE CAN- 
TOR in ‘Special Delivery.” AL LENTZ AND OR- 
CHESTRA. 











Helen Ford (::'; bis. 
PEGGY - ANN 


Ris 
(ee “1 have not 
le a dozen — some, enjoyed ‘| 


LU 
McC 'ONNEL I. 


musical comedy so much.'’—Alexander 
Woollcett, in N. Y. World. 


VANDERBILT™::.. W, 48th St. Evs. 8:30 


& Sat., 2:30 














WINTER GARDE 


“The Circus Princess” 
musical offerings’’ 


GEORGE DESIREE GLORIA 
HASSELL TABOR Robe! SON FOY 
“POODLES” HANNEFORD “on FAMILY 


Eves. 8:50. 
Tues. 


Pop. Mats. 


and Sat. 

goes toward the top of the list of 
Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 
The Musical Comedy Hit of the Age! 


# CIRCUS PRINCESS 














ROUN D”’ 


The successor to ‘‘ Americana” 
KLAW _ Thea. 45th St, W. of Brway Eves 
~ 8:30 Mats. THURSDAY and SAT 
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THE NEW YORKER 


at the Capitol. It is an attempt at 
horror and melodrama that reaches too 
far and fails. Horror and melodrama 
need not be incredible to be effective, 
and if they are incredible, particularly 
horror, they should be completely so. 
\ good adaptation of “Dracula” 
would be meat for Mr. Browning, 
for it is so far removed from fact that 
he could go as far as he liked. 

In “The Unknown” a circus per- 
former, Alonzo, gets a girl, Estrellita, 
to thinking men’s hands are bad for 
her. He does this because for some rea- 
son he has his arms strapped to his side 
and goes through all his motions with 
his feet. Estrellita is in love with a 
strong man named Malabar, but thinks 
he would be a lot better without his 
arms. <A lot of unsatisfactory details 
dribble from the situation. Lon Cha- 
ney is as usual. Norman Kerry as the 
strong man doesn’t look so very strong. 
Joan Crawford is pleasant as the hero- 
ine. She makes herself more satisfac- 
tory every time she comes around. 


HE Fifth Avenue Playhouse has 

a placid bit called “Impetuous 
Youth,” starring a lady hailed by the 
New York Times as the “Maude 
Adams of Germany.” At least so the 
program announces. I feel that if 
Germany must have a Maude Adams 
jt would do well to get a better one. 
The lady isn’t so terrible, but, on the 
much-mentioned other hand, she is no 
genius. The picture is restful, and 
contains some good scenic photographs. 
I can recommend it to you for a nice 
cinematically quiet evening. 


HE Roxy follows a good presen- 

tation with a dull film called 
“The Secret Studio.” It is all about 
what happens to girls who come from 
their junior year at college in the full 
bloom of their innocence and get 
mixed up with artists and Bohemians. 
The villain of the piece did everything 
but bite the heroine on the back of the 
neck, and she thought he was only 
fooling. He wasn’t. A gentleman 
named Ned Sparks, in the part of a 
plumber, contributes a few bright 
moments. 


"| ost Ar THE Front,” the mo- 

tion picture at the Strand, is al- 

leged to be a comedy. —O. C. 
. 


TRAVELING LIGHT 
WOMAN wanted for traveling position. 
Must be entirely unincumbered with 
high school education.—Jackson (Miss.) 
paper. 
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WOMEN & THE CYNICAL BACHELOR—II 


“No woman,” said the Cynical Bachelor, “can ever possibly 
possess all the clothes she wants.” 

“You are most diverting,” said the Good Fellow Whose Wife 
has Kept Him So, “but slightly inaccurate. You mean that 
few women ever possess any of the clothes they really want. 

“You cannot be expected to realize that a woman’s concep- 
tion of the clothes she ought to wear— though it is not, per- 
haps, a reasoned thing —is assuredly a thing inspired. Yet 
om a few know how to find its perfect expression. 

“They belong to an esoteric group who have discovered those 
little cosmopolitan salons of individuality in smartness—the 
Emily Shops. 

“You bachelors miss so much. I wish you might have seen 
my wife, face to face with her ideal Summer Frock, in one of 
the Emily Shops yesterday.” 


FIFTH AVENUE MADISON AVENUE 
AT 35th ST. & AT 42nd ST. AT 46th ST. & AT 57th ST. 


SHOPS 


“Frocks and Frills for Woren”™ 


























CARLTON HOUSE 
22 EAST 47th STREET 
«ADJOINING THE RITZ-CARLTON HOTEL 


Unfurnished suites from two to ten rooms; Rental includes 
perfect housekeeping and valet service. Meals served in 
apartments from the Ritz kitchen at same prices as in the 
Ritz restaurant. House is delightfully quiet and owes its 
great reputation to its exceptionally good service. 





cA few apartments for rent next autumn 


Information at the office of Carlton House, 22 
East 47th Street or Brown, Wheelock: Harris, 
Vought & Company, 20 East 48th Street 
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: tT Ap) EIGHT RE TREATMEN’ N 
NO STARVATION ORUGS OR EXERCISE 


Personal appearance counts so much. A 
\ 


















8 fi hai d 1 d a, y 
tape trope i Rietrelzeie aoe oa RESULTS GUARANTEED 
manent removal. ‘Personal attention ) CALL FOR FREE CONSULTATION 

by a trained nurse. Evening ap- 

pointments arranged. e e 


Ask for further particulars 
HELEN M. Dt''F, R.N. 
29 West 49th Street New York City 
Telephone: Circle 1247 


| REVJUVENATION  @nae 
48 WEST 40 ST. 














An International 
Character Said 


“TUST three times the 
signing of my name has 
given me a great thrill: 


On my marriage cer- 
tificate 


On my first six figure 
check 


On the register at The 
Ambassador.” 
Write or wire for 


Th C Reservations 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE AT Sist STREET 
NEW YORK 








Flashes from 
the Crow’s Nest 


The Ship in the Sky 


Keep your weather eye peeled for the 
sparkling lights of New York Harbor. 
Pipe the gleaming cross atop the Sea 
men’s Church Institute, the beacon of 
all sailors. And beside it, the green opal- 
escence of the Titanic’s Memorial Light. 
Beyond Governors Island... the Statue 
of Liberty’s torch held high aloft. Then 
Brooklyn Bridge and ships—but come 
now, Jack Albin is playing and the 
dishes from the galley are beckoning. 


Dancing from 6 p.m. to closing 
The Marine Roof 
of the 


HOTEL BOSSERT 
Brooklyn Heights 











A shrine of the good god 
Appetite, where 
excellence in 
food is a delight- 
ful daily ritual, 
and cuisine is a 
religion. 


HOTEL 


“Whitehall 


estaurant 


Hotel suites of one, two or three 
outside rooms, furnished or un- 
furnished, lease or short term. 
Same management as Fifth 
Avenue Hoteland Hotel White 


Broadway at 100th Street 























“CURFEW 
SHALL NOT RING 
TO-NIGHT” 


SALON ROYAL 


310 West 58TuH Sr. 
New York Ciry 
will remain 


OPEN ALL SUMMER 


with the International Star 


TOMMY 
LYMAN 


Appearing Nightly 
And the incomparable 


JACQUES GREEN 
And His Orchestra 


DINING AND DANCING 
Tritt DAWN 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT 


OF 
“JOHN” “NICK” 
Formerly of 


Formerly of Healy’s. 
Late of 
Beaux Arts Cafe. Club Deauville. 


For Reservations Phone Columbus 0889 


Broadcasting Mondays, Wednesdays and 


Fridays through Station WMCA, 
12:30 to 1:30 A. M. 





= The THAYER— 


On the U.S. Military Reservation 


WEST POINT, N. Y. 


Onthe Beautiful Storm King Highway 
cA New, Modern, Fireproof Hotel 


American and European Plan 
NOW OPEN 
225 Rooms Grill 
Excellent Cuisine 
Golf, Horseback, All Outdoor 
Sports and Military Activities. 


Operated by 
The THAYER WEST POINT 
HOTEL CORPORATION 
JOHN F. SANDERSON 
President and Managing Director 


GEORGE S. KROM, Resident Mgr. 











FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 





TWO ORCHESTRAS 



































ASK HELEN SCOTT for any in- 


formation or service you need in Paris. 


You may need a shopping com- 
panion, an interpreter, a steam- 
ship passage, a doctor, informa- 
tion on schools and camps, or 
expert advice as to where and 
what to buy. 


All information 
without charge. 


Suite 207, 56 Faubourg Saint-Honoré 
Phone: Elysées 90.54 Cables: “HELSCOT” 
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ESSEX & SUSSEX 


SPRING LAKE NEW JERSEY 
DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 


cA RESORT HOTEL of distinctive 
superiority. Two 18-hole golf 
courses. Hot and cold salt water 
in all baths. Furnished cottages 
with hotel service. Opens June 17 


C. S. KROM 
Manager 
Booklet, Floor 




















* oe Plan and Rates 
® on ee” 

















THE NEW YORKER 


MR. RAFFLES TO 
MRS. POST 


HE grand manner is becoming 
[or and more an essential in 

the criminal world. ‘That re- 
cent robbery out at the Livermore 
place is only one example of what we 
may expect from the élite among the 
thugs and yeggmen. The following 
letter, addressed to Mrs. Emily Post, 
which has come into our possession, 
well illustrates the attitude of one 
prominent hold-up expert. 


““OssINING-ON-THE-H uDSON 
“DEAR MADAME: 

“Having had an odd moment ’twixt 
an inconsiderable automobile theft and 
a housebreaking ‘job-—if you will 
pardon the gross monosyllable—I 
made an effort to work myself into 
the correct mood for the latter by 
the perusal of a few chapters from 
your worthy volume. Often at pro- 
fessional gatherings in sub-cellars and 
the backrooms of ‘speakeasies,’ I had 
heard this work quoted or referred to 
—do overlook that floating preposition! 
—but as it happens I had never before 
had the opportunity to read it my- 
self. Without any intention whatever 
of offending a lady or of insulting 
an artist, I must confess that I was 
much disappointed. Your attitude is 
much too carefree, too nonchalant for 
what I or my friends would call ‘good 
society.” We do not like to feel that 
such would be the behavior of our 
aristocracy. Unfortunately, I am un- 
able at the moment to quote or to 
refer to any special passages, for 
glancing about my quarters here I 
seem to perceive no copy of your 
work. The attendant recalls now that 
the last occupant pleaded so ardently 
for the copy left here by the Gideon 
Society, that they yielded to hisetears 
and allowed him to take it away as 
a souvenir of his stay. I trust that 
shortly the lack will be remedied. 


“Tn justice to yourself and your art 
I must say here that my own reactions 
may be prejudiced, as I owe the mis- 
hap that brought me here, when I had 
engagements otherwise, to the fact 
that I took too seriously your recom- 
mendations for an appearance of ease 
as being the essence of grace. Had 
[ adhered to the sterner and more se- 
vere precepts of the Age of Innocence, 
as Mrs. Corelli so beautifully called 
it, I do not doubt I should at this 
very time be peacefully disposing of 
a large fortune of the best gems. 

“What happened, you _ inquire, 
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HETHER you are going shopping this afternoon, to 
the theatre this evening or are visiting at one of the 
hotels, you will find a Happiness Restaurant most con- 
venient for every meal... Delicious old-fashioned home 
cooking will satisfy your appetite and delight your taste. 


HAPPINESS RESTAURANTS 
10 West 47th St.... Fifth Ave. at 44th St. ... 6 East 39th St. 
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RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
15 Gast 69 


Overlooking Central Park 


SUITES OF 
1 room & bath $1150 up. 2 rooms & bath $2150 up 
Larger suites if desired; furnished or unfurnished 
Superlative Hotel Service 
R. BISCHOFF, o%anager 


OW? ee 
(Oz ay Formerly Manager of Ritz-Carlton 

















John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 


School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of Dramatic Art 
Special Summer Dancing Course 
July 11 to July 29, 1927—$200. 

under 

ADOLPH BOLM, 

MICHIO ITo, 

MARTHA GRAHAM, 

LENORA, 

AURORA ARRIAZA, 

MICHAEL BELL. 
Six Weeks Dramatic Course 
beginning July 11—$100. 

Enrollments Received Now 

Motion Picture Acting—Day Classes 

COMMERCIAL SCREEN TESTS MADE 


128-130 East 58th Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 








ELEcTRIC FANS 


for 
Every Requirement 


Standard Makes 


Fully Guaranteed 
For A.C. or D.C. Current 


Noiseless in Operation 
and adapted for 
Desk or Wall Bracket 


All Sizes in Oscillating and Non-Oscillating Types 
Prompt Motor Truck Deliveries 


THOS. HINDLEY & SON, Inc. 
Es'd. HARDWARE _ 1862 


Phone Bryant 3297 
819 SIXTH AVE. 





NEW YORK 




















SAVOY © 
PLAZA 


Firth: Avenue --NewYork City | 
58th to 5oth Streets 


Henry A. Rost, Manager 


‘Will- Open: 
October: 157- 1927 


Br 


UNDER the same manage- } 
ment as Hotel Plaza, New 


York and Copley Plaza, 


Boston. 


An unsurpassed location 
overlooking Central Park, 
touching the shopping and 
residential sections. 





All outside rooms, and an 
equipment designed to render 
perfect service. 


De Luxe suites of two or 
more rooms may now be 
leased. 


“GO” 


RENTING OFFICE ON 
THE PREMISES 


CALL REGENT 4286 
OR THE HOTEL PLAZA 
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‘Hotel Aspinwall 
LENOX, MASS. 

In the beautiful Berkshires 

OPENING JUNE 23d | 


Appealing to a refined clientele. 
Golf, Tennis, Moving Pictures, 
Bathing, Dancing. 


May we send interesting booklet? 


L. A. TWOROGER, Manager 
Winter Resort: Princess Hotel, Bermuda 
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Mrs. Post? When, with my associates, 
I entered that Park Avenue bedroom 
and bowed low over that matron’s 
coverlet—who, I had every reason to 
believe, was a lady—and suggested 
that she remove her diamond rings, 
I assumed too easy a manner. It gave 
her a confidence she would never have 
had on a more formal occasion. In 
the pioneer days, Colonial era, or in 
the mid-Victorian period, with all its 
over-ornate mannerisms, she would 
have been bound and gagged. But, 
recalling your own hints that no gen- 
tleman binds and gags his hostess, we 
allowed her a freedom she abused at 
the very first opportunity. Yet that 
woman was—and still is, I believe 
(although the last edition is not in the 
library here) in the Social Register. 


“That she should forget she was a 
lady at such a time seems all the more 
inexcusable to me since, because of 
that lapse in elegance, I have now to 
restrict my life for the next twenty 
years to the limited repertory of this 
special phase of life on the Hudson. 


“Bowing low a second time, I 
merely hinted that she might give 
us the combination to the safe where 
she kept her collection of rubies, 
pearls, sapphires and emeralds, adding 
in faultless Oxonian that she might 
keep the garnets she cherished for 
sentimental reasons. 

“We had every reason to expect a 
woman of her position and, we might 
add, in her position, covered as she 
was with our guns, to answer in the 
conventional manner. Imagine our 
amazement, Mrs. Post, when she 
screamed. Never in all my career 
have I heard such a bellow—to bor- 
row a noun from the rustics—as that 
woman gave forth. Nothing could 
have made us feel less at home. For 
myself and for my friends I wish to 
express here our regret, a regret we 
shall feel for twenty years, that she 
should so forget that she was a lady. 

“As I end this critique of your 
tome, allow me to express my excuses 
for addressing a lady to whom I have 
never been introduced. It is against 
all my principles, except, of course, 
in the line of business. But you must 
know that few of your readers will 
be willing to lay down their lives, or 
ten or twenty years of it even, for 
considerations of good form. 

“Believe me, madame, with all due 
respects, 

“Sincerely yours, 
“No. 5678432.” 
—]JOHN CHAPIN MOSHER 











your “permanent” 
must be becoming! 


The finest permanent wave cannot be 
considered a complete success unless 
it has definitely added to the beauty 
of your appearance. That is why 
your operator at Jean’s concentrates 
on becomingness. With the eye of 
an expert, he studies your face and 
your hair and then proceeds to give 
you such an exquisite, natural-look- 
ing wave as will bring out the best 
points of both. 


Phone for an appointment! 


GG. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 




















YOUR 
PERMANENT WAVE 


should express your per- 
sonality. 

Despite the superior results 
the prices are most 
reasonable, $15 

and upward. . 


wre East 53rd St. 


Phone Plaza 1666 


Homestead Hotel 
Hot Springs, Va. 





Monmouth Hotel 
Spring Lake, N. J. 
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THE NEW YORKER 


RECENT 
BOOKS 


Barnum’s Own Story 
Bronx Ballads—English 


and American Fiction 





OR the benefit 

of those who do 
not browse in sec- 
ond-hand book- 
2 __ stores where various 
“@@ editions of P. T. 
Barnum’s autobiog- 
raphy are usually found, two minds 
have had the single thought of bring- 
ing this material together in a con- 
venient form. The Viking Press led 
the way with “Barnum’s Own Story,” 
edited by Waldo R. Browne, and al- 
most immediately after came “Strug- 
gles and Triumphs, or The Life of 
P. T. Barnum, Written by Himself,” 
under the editorship of George S. 
Bryan. The former offers 452 pages 
for $3; the latter, two stout and heavy 
volumes of 879 pages for $10. It all 
depends on how much Barnum one 
can stand: you pays your money and 
you takes your choice. 

Here, undoubtedly, is the first great 
American go-getter and publicity 
hound, the grand master of the arts 
now so loftily expounded by Rotary 
and other agents of Service. It is 
amusing to watch the emergence of 
Barnum the fraud, with his Joice 
Heth, Woolly Horse, and Feejee 
Mermaid, into the greatest impresario 
and showman, actually providing en- 
tertainment instead of faking. He 
gradually acquired the appropriate 
tone of moral endeavor as his en- 
terprises flourished, and he viewed his 
public with that combinatiog of re- 
spect for his own skill and well 
founded belief in its impressionable- 
ness which is the secret of modern 
salesmanship. 





VIDENCE of his turn for prac- 

tical joking abounds in his life 
story, but he was by no means in his 
later stages a mere farceur or cynic. 
His conception of himself as a right- 
eous and remarkable man, God’s gift 
to mankind, appears in the endless 
pains which he lavished on the various 
versions and editions of his autobi- 
ography from which Messrs. Browne 
and Bryan have compiled these edi- 
tions. He had the usual successful 
business man’s ingenuous faith in his 


CA Semi-cAnnual Event 


JUNE 20th—26th 


Ffanan’s Ftosiery eyale 


cA Few of the 
$1.55 


$] 25 (olors Represented 
° VIDA 
Transparency in 


FAWN 
A service hose — STONE 
silk to the four-inch LOTUS hosiery. Silk the en- 
CREAM ; 
tire length. An excel- 


hem. Smartly sheer TUSCAN 
— remarkably dura- SHADOW lent wearing chiffon. 
Clear dye in every 


ble—in all new and MALACCA 
PRIMROSE fashionable shade 
Regular Price, $1.45 CHAMPAGNE 
MOONLIGHT 
$1.25 ROSE BLONDE $1.55 
FRENCH NUDE 
Hanan Quality IN ALL HANAN MERCHANDISE 
Shoes for Men— Shoes for Women 
718 Fifth Avenue 634 Fifth Avenue 516 Fifth Avenue 411 Fifth Avenue 
1255 Broadway 1095 Broadway 297 Broadway 187 Broadway 


fashionable shades. SANDOON 
Regular Price, $1.85 
GUN METAL 
HANAN and SON 
35 Nassau Street 438 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Lo Young Women 


WHO REMEMBER 


i STITES 


dedicates his book “Intimate Acrobatics’’ thus: 
“To the Sixth of June, 1925. Perhaps you too, 
have a hallowed day in memory’s treasure-trove, 
to celebrate by a gift to a man 
Our Sportsman’s Book of Events, sent on request, 


contains an encyclopedia of personal 


gifts for men 


ER-TRIPLER & [D. 


OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET - NEW YORK 





























A NOVEL ABOUT THE 
Whoops Sisters by 


PETER ARNO 
At last we have the life and loves of 
The New Yorker’ s Whoops Sisters. Their 
rise to fame and fortune has been de- 
lightfully chronicled by their origin- 
ator, Peter Arno, who has written 
the book and drawn the pictures. 


At your bookseller’s $1. 7 5 


SIMON AND SCHUSTER 


Publishers 


37 West 57th St. New York 
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Personality 





Is what you are born with but 
the key to its expression does not 
always accompany you! 


Let us show you how helpful we 
can be in the matter of 


SMART Sports CLOTHES 


SUMMER DRESSES 
and 
ENSEMBLES 
; best suited to your requirements. : 
red 


DO YOU KNOW OUR EXCELLENT 
RESTAURANT? DELICIOUS MEALS 


NEW YORK, EXCHANGE 


WOMAN'S WORK 


541 Madison Avenue NewYor 
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OO book boxes OG 


COLORFUL BOXES filled with the best 
new books, the most interesting magazines, 
for travelers, for the sick a-bed, and for 
those whose birthday must be remembered. 
In three sizes, $10.00, $7.50, $5.00 


At the center of things For speed Phone 


yy. | LIVERIGHT |892**| 
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own genius for making money, and 
his homilies on success are worthy of 
the tradition in such matters. All that 
he left out of account is the interesting 
fact that Barnums and the lesser speci- 
mens of the species are born, not made. 


As a small boy Barnum showed the 
gift of acquisitiveness, and it was this 
pursuit of gain, the joy of making 
money, which urged him on through 
his exciting and varied career. One 
may admire money and the ability to 
make it without, however, succeeding 
by following any of Barnum’s formu- 
lae. He himself was gifted with a 
vulgar talent for self-exhibition from 
which tenderer natures might well 
shrink, and he as ruthlessly exploited 
himself as he exploited his protégés. 
He knew the public, knew what they 
wanted, gave it to them, and they re- 
sponded gratefully to one of them- 
selves. It is characteristic of the type 
that his success began when he aban- 
doned what might be called honest 
work for showmanship with its in- 
evitable charlatanism. When he 
founded, edited and largely wrote a 
journal called The Herald of Free- 
dom he stood for independent criti- 
cism. His reward was jail. It did not 
pay to advertise that unwanted com- 
modity known as independence. 


OWEVER, readers today will 

welcome this narrative of the 
adventures of a typical figure of mod- 
ern America. His life is a success 
story and none can surpass it, for it 
has those qualities which were present 
in the other features of his showman- 
ship. One must take him largely on 
trust, for his own word is usually the 
only evidence for the wonders he 
offers. If one often finds oneself con- 
fronted by a metaphorical mermaid as 
dubious as the Feejee specimen, if he 
frequently leads the reader “To the 
Egress,” which turns out to be an 
exit and not a rare animal—that is 
thoroughly in the character of the 
man. His lack of success in politics 
suggests that he was born a little too 
early. He had all the qualifications 
for the job as it is understood today. 
His delight in the blare of the ring 
and in the raptures of the mob show 
him to be the stuff of which present- 
day statesmen are made. American 
politics was the one three-ring circus 
where Barnum should have been mas- 
ter and was not. 


a A. Stmon, the modest gen- 
tleman who keeps the readers of 
this magazine informed about things 





DIFFERENT 
PROCEDURE 
~~ GIVES CONTIN~ 
ENTAL SMARTNESS AT 
NOMINAL COST 


Free Consultation 
With Monsieur R.Louis 


Too many artists spoil the picture. 


Here one European master coiff 
urist attends to all your needs. 


That assures the artistry for which 
this establishment is nationally famed. 


Saves time. Saves cost. Insures delight. 
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Spuyten Duyvil 
On-the-Hudson 


ESTATE 
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One of the most unusual estates in 
New York. Unexcelled Hudson River 
view and absolute privacy, yet only 
25 minutes from Grand Central. 200 
feet frontage on River Drive. Private 
dock. 


The Building is well constructed, stone 
and stucco, heavy tile gabled roof, 
balcony, open and closed porches. 
FIRST FLOOR, living room, library, 
dining room, with breakfast alcove, 
kitchen, large butler’s pantry and 
closed servants’ porch. Kitchen and 
gentry unusually well equipped. 
ECOND FLOOR, 4 master chambers, 
a smaller chamber, dressing room, 
sleeping porch, 3 tiled bathrooms, 2 
glass __enclosed showers. THIRD 
FLOOR, 5 servants’ rooms, bathroom, 
storage space. Garage for 4 cars, with 
turn table, laundry with full electrical 
equipment and gas dryers. Oil heat. 


The Grounds have been highly de- 
veloped and cared for. Almost every 
variety of plant life. Beautiful rock 
garden, fountain, arden statuary, 
many hardy trees. erraced lawns. 


Price and terms from 
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10 East 58rd St. Plaza 1000 
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Friend Wife 
Knows— 


VOICE FROM UPSTAIRS—‘“Grace, 
| where on earth are my garters? I’ve 
| looked everywhere for them.” 


WIFE, SWEETLY—“In the ash can, 
| where they belong—Now don’t get ex- 
cited, John—I bought you a nice clean 
new pair of Bostons. Look in your 
top drawer.” 


How Did Your Garters 
Look This Morning? 


Ask for the new Agrippa Web 
Boston—the ventilated non-skid- 
ding garter—50 cents a pair. 





George Frost Company, Makers, Boston 
Velvet Grip Garters for Women. 
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+» . now as much a criterion of beauty 
as the complexion ... arms, legs must 
be smooth, exquisite—sans shadow of 
down or trace of hair. Bellin’s Wonder- 
stoen—a dry, odorless, rosy disk of 
magic that simply “erases” hair and 
fuzziness—is the only mode accepted by 
today’s smart woman. She would no 
more think of using dangerous pastes, 
liquids, lathers than of wearing lace 
mitts or 1890 bathing suits. Wonder- 
stoen is as indispensable, as dainty and 
easy to use as your compact. Lasts for 
months. 

Wonderstoen is sold on a money-back guar- 
antee. At your toilette goods counter. De 
luxe for arms and legs $3.00, by mail $3.15. 
Facial size for chin, cheeks and upper lip 
$1.25, by mail $1.35. 


Write for booklet descriptive of 


BELLIN'S Wonderstoen 


BELLIN’S WONDERSTOEN CO. 
500 Fifth Ave., Dept. Y., 





New York 











musical, will forgive me if I allude 
to his own priceless contributions to 
the art of Euterpe. “Bronx Ballads” 
is a volume of folksongs which are 
a magnificent addition to the folklore 
of Manhattan. The learned editor 
and composer not only writes a stim- 
ulating treatise on the flora and fauna 
of the Bronx, replete with erudite 
footnotes, but each ballad is preceded 
by a program note which does credit 
to Mr. Simon’s poetic fancy and in- 
genuity. 

Just as soon as one has digested 
these aids to the intellectual under- 
standing of the songs, one runs, rather 
than walks, to the nearest piano to 
play the sweet melodies themselves: 
such pearls as “Black Oxen,” “Rosen- 
thal Ain’t Rosenthal No More,” “‘Sa- 
die” and “Wellington Goldberg.” 
There is a profound note of uni- 
versality in this lay, entitled “Gussie 


and Reba’’: 


Gussie Frankel’s got a little sister— 
Reba is the name the kid goes by. 
Gussie’s got the looks and knows it; 
Gussie’s got the shape and shows it; 
Reba is a chilblain to the eye. 
Reba’s form is positively painful: 
Reba’s charms are all concealed in- 
side. 
Is she clever? 
brainful! 
Still, it takes more than brains to 
make a bride. 


Well, she’s got a 


Gussie goes out each night with a 
dance man; 

Gussie knows every coat, vest and 
pants man. 

When Reba meets a gent, 

It’s an accident. 

Gussie gets ail the fanciest raiment, 

Diamonds and pearls, without any 
payment. 

Once Reba got a fur— 

It wasn’t meant for her. 

Gussie goes to all the shows 

On first nights with the gang; 

Reba goes the night they close, 

On tickets from Leblang. 

Gussie gets rings and other atten- 
tions; 

Gussie gets things no gentleman 
mentions; 

Reba’s a good girl, that’s all. 


For those weary of chanting the 
habitual party dirges I suggest that 
this book will become an indispensable 
ally in town or country, mountain 
or seashore, during the coming vaca- 
tion months. 


MONGST a number of reada- 
ble, if not very startling novels 
which have come my way this week, 
I will mention first “A Shadowy 
Third,” by Elizabeth Sprigge, an 
Englishwoman who is apparently a 


Restores that school 
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with that school girl 
complexion. 
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Tastes like tea is tea. 
Drink it off as you 
eat it on. 


At all good druggists 
on hotel menus 
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565 Fifth Ave., New York 
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announces 


that her remarkable and extraordinary 
Facial and Glandular Treatments 
will be Three Dollars and 
Fifty Gents each, or a course 
of ten treatments may be 


had for Thirty Dollars. 


ANNE GERARDE 


expresses the hope for your 
visit in the near future 
Five East Fifty-Seventh Street Plaza 8640 
Preparations also for sale at 
PARK &% TILFORD’S 


57th and 37th Street Stoves 
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ADARTMENTYS FROM $2500 
AGENT ON PREMISES 


DOUGLAS L. ELLIMAN & CO. 
MANAGING AGENT 
15 EAST 49 JT. PLAZA 9200 














An Ocean Proof 
and 
Bathing Proof Polish 

















Since American women have 
learned the European practise of 
caring for the hands, Rose Petal 
Nail Enamel has become the recog- 
nized leader for women of culture 
and refinement. A polish that is 
impervious to fresh or salt water 
—a polish that glorifies the hand! 

Obtainable from the famous 
salon of Peggy Sage, at 50 E. 57th 
St., or the leading shops, including 


Saks-Fiftn Ave. John Wanamaker 
Franklin Simon & Co. Bonwit Teller & Co. 
Lord & Taylor Frederick Loeser & 
B. Altman & Co. Co. 
Jay Thorpe Stern Bros. 

Park & Tilford 


A single application keeps the nails 
polished for one week 









Three Dollars per Box 








newcomer. Her story, of course, 
deals with the eternal subject of 
matrimony. 


Evan and Virginia Barratt are pre- 
sented to us as a modern couple 
who, despite a family and their love 
for each other, are bound to separate 
because between their relations to each 
other “a shadowy third party” in- 
evitably looms up. The author an- 
alyzes their problem acutely and with- 
out melodramatics, and succeeds in 
convincingly evolving a situation, or 
rather a series of situations, which are 
typical of today and justify the pub- 
lisher’s claim that such a novel could 
not have been written twenty years 
ago. 


MINENTLY readable, but also 
unusually original in its thesis 
and setting, is Vincent H. Gowen’s 
“Sun and Moon.” Nancy Herrick and 
her brother Edward are the children 
of Herricks deceased English wife. 
Herrick has become since her death a 
polygamous Chinese, and all his chil- 
den, white and yellow, are brought up 
in the Chinese manner. Even Nancy 
and Edward know no other kind of 
life and regard other whites as for- 
eigners, but the father realizes that 
they can never be wholly assimilated, 
and he is deeply concerned about 
Nancy’s future. He decides to marry 
her according to the Chinese custom 
and offers her to an Englishman, who 
declines. 
Finally, she is disposed of to 
a Chinese whom she despises, and 
the story becomes the narrative of 
her peculiar difficulties. ‘The author 
evidently knows China well and pro- 
vides a picturesque background for a 
tale interesting enough in itself. 


“T= TaLK OF THE Town” 
chiefly interests by its contrast 
of two women: Nettie, the unsophisti- 
cated, and Cynara, the literary equiva- 
lent of “the lonesomest girl in town.” 
The scene is laid in the Bohemia of 
Gramercy Park and the tale unfolds 
easily and entertainingly. 


M iss ILONKA Karasz needs no in- 
troduction to readers of THE 
New YorKER; but those who know 
her covers will be glad to know also 
that she has made a charming map 
of Paris, which is both decorative and 
as useful as a guide book, with its 
bars, banks, theatres and restaurants 
graphically illustrated. It can be used 
on one’s holiday and then hung upon 
the wall as a souvenir. —ALCESTE 


Tailored by Luxenberg to meet those 
rigid requirements demanded by the 


most exacting golfer. 


A wide assortment in exclusive and 
distinctive fabrics, ready-to-wear or 


made-to-measure. 


$39.50 $42.50 $45.00 


A full line of furnishings 


Golf School, Two Instructors, Reasonable Rates 
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37 Union Square, New York 
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LAWRENCE HAIR SPECIALIST 


(Formerly Manager Robert Temper In- 
stitute, and late of 574 Fifth Avenue) 
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NEW OCEAN HOUSE 


Swampscott, MASSACHUSETTS 
The Eden of New England 
On the exclusive North Shore, 
Boston. Private Bathing Beach, Golf, Tennis, 
lightful Music. Fine Motor Roads. 
tions for 550. 
For information or reservation write or wire 


NEW OCEAN HOUSE, INC. 


Clement E. Kennedy, President, Swampscott, Mass. 
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They wondered why the caddy 


T the fourth tee, Sterling Finny 

and his wife, Flora, noticed that 

the caddy was not with them any 
longer. 


“I wonder why the caddy has left us 
to ourselves?” said Flora. 


“I, too, wonder that,” replied Sterling. 


“Perhaps he has gone to get a drink 
of water,” suggested Flora. 


“Perhaps he is thirsty,” answered 
Sterling, picking up the clubs and hand- 
ing Flora a niblick. 


She was an Ineffectual 


“Why do you hand me a niblick, my 
husband?” she asked. “The hole is four 
hundred and eighty yards away.” 


“IT hand you a niblick, my wife, because 
no matter what club you use, you do not 
hit the ball, and I would rather have you 
destroy the niblick than the driver. Does 
that answer your question?” 


walked away 


“It does, but it does not answer our 
previous question, Why has the caddy 
left us to ourselves and gone back to the 
clubhouse ?” 


(The truth was the caddy had stood 


their conversation as long as he could.) 


* * ” 


Maybe you have one or more golfing 
friends like the Sterling Finnys—who are 
too dull for caddies to associate with 
even in a business way. Has it ever oc- 
curred to you that the only cultural ad- 
vantage a country caddy can derive 
from his profession is hearing the play- 
ers conversing brightly and exchanging 
badinage on topics of sport, current 
events, and the arts? Why not send your 
friends a subscription to THe NEw 
YorKER? In an amazingly short while 
their appearance at the first tee will be 
a signal for every caddy to rush forward, 
eager to carry even the heaviest clubs in 


return for the privilege of being near 
such well-informed players. 


Why risk dull friends? Without the 
slightest discomfort our scientific treat- 
ment of events, in well-illustrated pages, 
penetrates below the surface of the scalp. 
And we have proved that in most cases 
of conversational dullness, the brain cells 
are not entirely dead—merely dormant! 





THe New Yorker, 
Drawer 7293-J, 

25 W. 45 Street, 
New York City. 


Dear Sirs: I 


notice several of 
my friends are 
forced to carry 
their own clubs. 
Please send The 
New Yorker to— 


’ : r Remittance 
1 Year $5.00 J enclosed 


2 Years $7.00 Send bill 


Postage: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional 
per year 
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Illustrating how the feeling of authority and stability, so traditional 
in the office of a banker or lawyer, may be enhanced through the use 
of our executive furniture. This private office was executed by us for 
a New York attorney, Mr. Herbert H. Maass, of 44 Wall Street. 


Wir isit the practice, in designing and 
furnishing a bank, to carry out a 
more distinctive scheme than is necessary 
for an ordinary commercial enterprise? 
Is it not that the nature of a bank’s 
duties requires an unmistakable sign of 
strength and dignity? By the same 
token, men in positions of high trust and 
responsibility in professional life should 
be surrounded by the finest type of office 
furniture. Something more than mere 
utility is expressed in a desk from us! 
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EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 
ll East 36th Street - - - - - - New York City 
Telephone Caledonia 9810 








“More than the sale of merchandise—a Service in the Fitness of Things” 
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j HERE is nothing in motoring 


to surpass the luxury and case of 
the straight eight. vind AMONS 
straight eights there is nothing lo 
equal Fhupmobile distinction 
and performance save one very 
costly European car. Custom 
bodies by Dietrich created and 
built exclusively lor this Mas- 


TREND IS nilicent chassis, are available. 
EIGHTS 


Beauty Color Options Luxury in fourteen 
enclosed and open bodies 


$1948 to $5795 f.0.b. Detroit plausres enuectax 
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No half-way verdict — (amel is supreme 


THE American people have had many 
favorites. But there’s never been a choice 
like Camel. 

Camel is the most popular cigarette this 
nation ever had. Millions unite to place it 
first, and there’s no comparison. Camel 
is supreme. 

There must be reasons back of such a 
preference. There must be mountain-high 
quality in this famous cigarette to make 
millions join in saying, “I will have only 
Camel.” 

That is true. Camel quality is just as 
supreme as its leadership. In Camel, no 


R. Jj. 


REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, 


substitute has ever been made for quality. 
No compromise has ever been made with 
expense. For Camels, the world’s largest 
tobacco organization buys the choicest 
Turkish and Domestic tobaccos grown. 
There simply are no better tobaccos or 
blending. 

If you don’t yet know that supreme to- 
bacco enjoyment, try Camels. All the taste 
and fragrance, all the mild and mellow 
pleasure you ever hoped to find! We invite 
you to compare them with any cigarette 


made, regardless of price. 
“Have a Camel!” 


WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 








